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PREPACE to the Four Volumes of Mr. Addiſon's Works, 
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Mr. CO N & RE VE. 
T. 7 
bs Mr. Tickell's Preface to the Four Volumes of 
Mr. Addiſon's Works. WEE 


. 


* 


Hs is the ſecond time that I have, with- 
E out your leave, taken the Liberty to make 
£3 a publick Addreſs to you. However un- 
ealy you may be for ycur own fake in 
receiving Compliments of this nature; 1 
depend upon your known Humanity for 
Pardon, when I acknowledge, that yen have this 
| preſent Tronble for mine. When I take my ſelf to be 
ll treated with regard to my Behaviour to the Merit of 
other Men, my Conduct towards you is an Argument of 
my Candour that way, as well as that your Name and 
Authority will be my Protection in it. You, will give 
me leave therefore; ia a matter that concerns us in the Poeti- 
cal World, to make you my Judge, Whether I am not 
inj ur'd in the higheſt manner; for with Men of your 
Täaſte and Delicacy, it is a high Crime and Miſdemeanour 
to be guilty of any thing that is difiogenuous:. but I will 
"p» iv the necer, = 
© _ Upon my return out of Scotland, I viſited Mr. Tor/on's 
| Shop, and thanked him for his Care in ſending to my 
TOY | A 3 TRY Houle 


Dee 
ouſe the Volumes of my Dear and Honoured Frier 
r. AD D1 $0N, which are at ſaſt publiſhed by his Secrc- 
tary Mr. Tixtbeli; but took oceaſign to obſerve, that I bo. 
not ſeen the Work before it me nut, which he did net 
think fit to excuſe any other wiſt than by a Rectiminati 
on that I had put into his Hands at a high Price, 4 Co- 
medy calld the Drummer; which by my Teal for ir, be 
took to be written by Mr. "Addiſon, and of which, after 
his Death, he faid I directly ackowledged he was the Au- 
thor, To urge this Hardſhip ſtill more home, be produ- 
oed a Receipt under my Hand in theſe wards: 


March, I, 2715- 


”" & 


Comedy called, The Drummer, or the - Hautued- 


Hovſe. I ſay received by Order of the Author of the Jaid 


Comedy. | 
| Richard Steele 


And added at the ſame time, that ſince Mr. Ticke!/Lhad no 
thought fit to make that Play a. Fart of Mr. Addi 
Work, be wou'd fell the Copy to zuy Bookſeller cha 
wotd give moſt for it. „ 

Thu is repreſented thus eircumſtantially, to ſhew bov. 
incumbent it is upon me, as well in Juſtice to the Book- 
_ ſeller, vs for many other Conſiderations, to praduce thi: 
4 þ a ſecond time, and take this occaſion to vindicatt 
my fe! apainſt certain Inſinuatlons thrown out by the 
Publiſher of Mr. Addiſon's Writings, concerning my be- 
 haviour in the niceſt C ccumſſance, that of doing Juſtio 


* 


to the Merit of my Fri:nd. be e ee eee 
I ſtall take the Liberty, Peſore 1 have en led this Letter, 


Addiſon: and after 1 have declared this, any ſuryiving Wri- 
ter may be at caſe, if there be any one who has hither- 
to been yain enough to hope, or filly enough, to fear, it 
may be given to him({clf. LY eee HO 
Before I go 1 I muſt make my publick 
peal co you and all the Learned World, and Numb - 


mand whether it was .a_ decent or GT a; *. 
<a Wor 


R Eceiv'd then 1þi. Sum of fifty Guinea. for the Copy of #ho 


to ſay, why I believe the Drummer a Performance of Mr 


* : *. 5 
il 


Works written (as a pre part of Mr. Adi! were) in 
Correſpondence with me, ought to have been publiſhed 
without my review. of the Catalogue of them: or if there 


| wete any Exception to be made againſt any Circumſtance 


in my Conduct, whether an Opportunity fo explain my 
ſelf ſhould not have been allowed me before any Reflecti- 
ons were made upon me in Print. | 
When I had peruſed Mr. Tickeil's Preface, I had ſoon 
many Obje&ions, beſides his Omiſſion ro ſay any thing 
of the Drummer, againſt his long expected Performance. 
The chief Iatenti n of which, and which it concerns me 
fiſt to examine, ſeems to aim at doing the deceas'd Au- 


| thor ]iſtice againſt me, whom he in{invates to have aſ- 


ſum'd to my ſelf part of the Merit of my Friend, 
He is pleas d, Sir, to expreſs himſelf concerning the 
preſent Writer in the following manner, : 
he Comedy called, The Tender Husband, appeared 
much about the ſame time, to which Mr, Addiſon wrote 
© the Prologue, Sir Richard Seele ſurprized him with a 
very handſome; Dedication of this Play, aud bas ſince 


_ + acquainted the Publick, that he owed ſome of the moſt 
9 N Scenes of it to Mr. Addiſon... 
4 


e was in that Kingdom, [Ireland] when he firſt 
* diſcovered Sir Richard Steele to be the Author of the 
* Tatler, by an Obſervation upon Virgil, which had been 
_ © by him communicated. to his Friend. The Aſſi tance 
* he occafionally gave him afterwards in the Courſe of the 
© Paper, did not à lictle contribute to advance its 627 
tion; and upon the Change of the M niftyy, he found 
* leiſure to engage more conſtantly in that Work, which 
_ © however was dropt at laſt, as it had been taken up, 
without his Participation. 4 
In the ft Paper, which cloſed thoſe celebrated Per- 
+ formances, and in the Preface to the Volume, Sir 
« Richard Steele has given to Mr. Addiſon the Honour of 
the moſt applauded Pieces in that Collection. But as 
that Acknowledgment was dehvered only in general 
© Termj, withodt direfting the Publick to the ſeveral Pa- 


pers: Mr. Addiſon, who was content with the Praiſe þ. 


Ar. TickelPs Preface, Pag. 1. I age 13. 
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* aricing-from his own Works, and too delicate to take 


©. any Part of that which belonged to ethers, afterwards 


* thought fit to W his Writings in the Spector 
* and Guardians by ſuch Marks, as might remove the leaſt 
* poſſibility of Miſtake in the moſt undiſcerning Readers. 
It was neceſſary that his Share in the Tatlers ſhould be 
* adjuſted ina complete Collection of his Works; for which 


| + Reaſon Sir Richard Steele, in compliance with the Re- 


u begun. 


* queſt of his deceaſed Friend, delivered to him by the E- 
« diror, was pleaſed to mark with his own Hand thcſe 
* Tailers, which are inſerted in this Edition, and even to 
point out ſevera), in the writing of which they both 
* were concerned, | 33 

+ © The Plan of the Spectater, as far as it regards the 
« feigned Perſon of the Author, and of the ſeveral Charac- 
* tre:s that compole his Club, was proz:Red in concert 
* with Sir Richard Steele; and becauſe many Paſſages in 
* the courſe of the Work, would otherwiſe be obſcure, 
© I have taken leave to inſert one ſingle Paper, written 
« by Sir Richard Steele, wherein thoſe CharaRers aredrawn, 
* which may ſerve 2s a Dramatis Per ſona, or as ſo many 
Pictures for an Ornament and Explication of the whole. 
* As for the diflin& Papers, they were never or ſeldam 
* ſhewn to each other by their reſpective Authors, who 
fully anſwered the Promiſe they had made, and far out- 
« went the Expectation they bed raiſed of purſuing their 
Labour in the ſame Spirit and Strength, with which it 


It need not be explin'd, that it is here intirrated, that 
T had not ſufficiently acknowledged what was due to Mr. 


Ad .lifon in theſe Writings. I ſhall make 2 full Anſwer to 


what ſeems intended by the Words, He was too de icate to take 


© any part of ch4t Shich belong'd toothers; it I can recite out of wy 


. own Papersany thing that may make jt appear. ground 


The ſubſequent Encomiums beſtowed by me on Mr. A- 


Ain. will, I hope, be of ſeryice to me in this particular. 


« * But I have only one Getitleman, who will be name- 


ß, to thank for any frequent Aſſiſtance to me; which, 


"3 Pager, * Pref. is the 4th Fel. of the Tatlers. 


from Childhood, conſidering the great Eaſe with whi 
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1 


indeed, it would have been barbarous in bim to have 


« denied to one with whom he has liv'd in an Intim 


> 


* he is able to diſpatch the moſt entertaining Pieces of 
+ this Nature. This good Office he performed with 
« ſuch Force of Genius, Humour, Wit, and Learning, 


* S-. that I fared like a diftreſſed Prince who calls in a pow- 


_ © erfol Neighbour to bis Aid; I was widone by my 


+ Auxihary : When I had once called him in, I could not 


ſubſiſt without dependence on him. 


be ſame Hand writ the Aae ae Characters of 


Men and Women, under the Names of muſical inſtrument:, 


the Diſtreſs of the News-Wrizers, the Inventory of the Play- 


CY 


Houſe, and the Deſcrittion of the Thermometer, which [ 
cannot but hook upon as the greateſt Embelkſhments of 


A to the Work it ſelf, the Acceptance it bas mer 


* with is the beſt Proof of its Value: But I ſhould err 
* againſt that Candor which an honeſt Man ſhould always 


carry about him, If I did not own, that the moſt ap- 


« proved Pieces in it were written by others, and thoſe. 
« which have been moſt excepted againſt, by my ſelf. 
„The Hand that has aſſiſted me in thoſe noble Diſcour- 


' © ſes upon the Immortality of the Soul, the glorious Pro- 
ſpects of another Life, and the moſt ſublime Ideas of 


* Religion and Virtue, is a Perſon who is too fondly my 


Friend ever to own them; but I ſhould little deſerve to 


* 


— 


© knowledge at the ſame time, thit I think the fingf 
Strokes of Wir and Humour in all Mr, Bickerffaff*s" L- 
+ cubrations, are thofe for which he is alſo bebolica to 


him. 


* be his, if 1 ufurped the Glory of them. T myſt 15 


© + I'hope the Apology I have made as to the Licenſe 
: © allowable to a fe 


d Character, may excuſe any thing 


Which has been {aid in theſe Diſcourſes of the Sy c- 


* 


4 


— 


Aro and His Works. Bur the Tmputation of the 


groſſeſt Vanity would ſtill dwell upon me, if I did not 
_ ſome Account by what Means I was enabled to 
Keep up the Spirit of ſo long and approved a Perfor- 


— —— —U— 
* Tuler, N* 271, i SpeRator, N“ $55. 
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mance. Ill the Papers marked with a G E, J. ta; 
that js to ſay, all the Papers which I have Jdiflinguiſbed by 
any Letter in the Name of the Muſe LIT, Were given 
me by the Gentleman, of whoſe A ſſiſtance I formerly 
« rde 1 N and NN L 
I ami much more proud ot, his | Nig A 
* Friendſhip, than I ſhould be of the Fame of beigg 
thought the Author of wx Writings  which:he himſelf 7 
is capable of producing. I remember when I finiſhed 
the Tender Husband, I told him, there was, nothing I 
ſo ardently wiſh') as that we might ſome time or other 
* publiſh a Work written by us both, which ſhould bear 
< the Name of the Menument, in memory. of our Friend- 
«* ſhip. I beartily wiſh what I baye done here, were as 
* honorary to that ſacred Name, as Learning, Wit, and 
Humanity render thoſe Pieces, which 1 haye taught the 
© Reader. how to _ diſtinguiſh for his. When the Play 
* above-mentioned was, laſt acted, there were, ſo mauy 
Ipplauded Strokes in it, which 1 had from the {ame 
Hand, that I thought very meanly of my ſelf that I 
© bad never publickly acknowledged them. After I have 
put other Friends upon importuning him to. publiſh 
« matick, as well 83 other Writings he bas by him, I 
+ ſhall end what I think I am —4 to * this Head, 
* by giving the Reader this Hint for the better judgiog 
* of my uction:; That the be& Comment 
* them, would be an Account when the Patron to the 
Na Husband was in England or abroad. 
© + * My Purpoſe, in this Application, is only to ſhewy 
the Eſteem 1 bave for you, and that I look upon my 
* Intimacy with you as cne of the moſt valuable Enjoy- 
ments of my Life.” 3 
I am fure ycu have read my Quotations with ludig- 
pation againſt the little Zeal which prompted the Editor, 
who, by the way, has himſelf done nothing in Applauſe 
of the Works which he prefaces, to the mean Enceavours 


of aiding to Mr, 4ddijon, by diſparaging « Man who 


— 


— 


* Dedication beſere the Teuder Huzhand, - 


had, 


q DE D ATT ON. 
bad, for the Part of his Life, been his known 
XZ Bolſom Friend, and ſitld4d him from all the Reſentments 


which many of his own Works would bave brought up- 
on him at the Time in which they were written, It is 


I really a good Office to Society, to expoſe the Indiſcretion 


of Intermeddferv in the Friend hip and Correſpondence of 
Men, whoſe Sentiments, Poſſioths, and Reſentments are 
too great for beit Proportion of Soul; Cobld the Edi- 
tor's Indiſeretion 2 me even ſo far as within the 
Rules of ſtrictaſt Honour I could go, and I were not re- 
ſtrain'd by ſupererogatory Affection to dear Mr. Addiſon, 
I would ask this unskilful Creature, whit be means, when 
he ſpeaks in the Air of a Reproach, that the Tarler was 
laid down as it was taken up without his Participation: 
let him ſpeak out and fiy, why, without bis Knowledge 
would not ſerve his Pur le as Wel. 1 f, as he Di Fr 
reſtraius himſelf to Mr, Addi/an's Character, as a Writer, 
while he artemprs to leſſen me, he exalts me; For he 
has dechred to all the World what I never haye fo expli- 
citly dene, that 1 am, to all 1tents and Purpoſes, the 
Author of the Tacler. He very juſtiy is. the occaſional 
Aſſiſtance Mr. Adden gave me iu the Courſe of that — 
per. did nor s brite contribure to: advance Its * 

found 2 


fee ro engage more tonftacely in it. It was advanced in- 
deed; for it n to a greater "Thing than l joten- 
ded it: For the Elep rice, Purity, and Correctneſs which 
appear d in his Writings, Were not fo much my Pur 
2s in any intelligible Manner as. T'tould to rally all thoſe 
 Singularities of human | Life, thro? the d ferent Pro 
ſions and*CHiriaters in it, which. obfiract any thing : — 
was truly good and Brest. After this Acknowledgmene 
von will ihe th i, ſuch a" Man 36 you, wall fee, that T 
reJoiced in; WO ercelru, and "mite hole little Talente, 
ere they — k have, give Moy 90g 17 3 
vient to the fi uttities ot Spies bom I lowd 
and whoſe 2 55 would never hive admitted them to 
come into Day-lighr, tut under ſuch a 'Shelrer. 80 that 
all Which the Eitor bas faid, either out of Deſi ign or In- 
capiciry, Mr. Congreve muſt deter miue to end in this, 
| that 


DEDEfCATNITON. 
that Steele has been ſo candid and upright, that he owes 
nothing to Mr, Addiſon, as a Writer; but whether he 

does, or does not, Whatever Steele owes to Mr. Addiſon, 
the Poblick owes Addiſon to Steele. But the Editor has 
fuch a fantaſtical and ignorant Teal for his Patron, that 
be won't allow his Correſpondents to conceal any Thin 
of his, tho” in obedience to bis Commands. What 
never did declare was Mr. Addiſon's, I had his direct Ia- 
junctions to hide, againſt the natural Warmth and Paſſion 
of my own Tye towards; my Friends. Many of the 
Writings now publiſhed as his, I have been very patiently 
ti aduced and calumniated for, as they were Pleaſantries 
and oblique S rokes upon certain the wittieſt Men of the 
Age. who will now. reſtore me to their Good - will, in 
8 the Abatement of Wit which they thought 
I employ'd againſt them. But I was ſay ing. that the Edi- 
tor won't allow us to. obey his Patron's Commands in 
any thing which he thinks would redound to his Credir, 
if difcover'd. And becauſe I would ſhew a little Wit in 
my Anger, I ſhall have the Diſcretion to ſhew you, that 
de has been puilty in this Particular towards a much 


greater Man than your humble. Servant, and one whom 
K are much more oblig d to vindicate. Mr. Dryden in 
His, Pirgil, after 0 80 acknowledged, that a certain ex- 


© eellent young Man had ſhewd him many. Faults in his 
Tranſlation of Virgil, which he had endeavour d to cor- 
rect, goes on to ſay, Two other worthy Friends of 
mine, who deſire to baye their Names-conceal'd, ſceing 
me firaitned in my Time, took pity on me, and gave 
me the Life of Virgil, the two Prefaces-to the Paſtorals, 
and the Georgics, and all the Arguments in Proſe to the 
© * whole Tranſlation, * If Mr; Addiſon is one of the two 
Friends, and the Preface to the Georgics be what the Edi- 
tor calls the Eſſay upon the Georgics, as one may adven- 
ture to f.y they are from their being Word for Word 
© the fame, be has caſt an inhuman Reflect ion upon Mr. 
Dryden, who, tho tied down not to name Mr. Add'/on, 
pointed at him, ſo as all Mankind converſant in theſe 
E knew him, with an Elogium equal to the high- 
en Merit, conlideriog who it was. that beſtow d ir. 
te cou 


? 
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of Juſticeto Mr. Dryden, but con 

We : * 
* took a great Pleaſure in doing it, becauſe I knew, in 
1 — 


tice, that the Circumſtance of marking his Spestatarg, 
which I did not know till I had done with the Work, 
x made my own Act; becauſe I thought it too great a 
Senſibility in my Friend, and thought it, ſince it was 
done. better to be ſuppoſed marked by me than the Au- 
thor himſelf; the real State of which this Zealot raſhly 
- and: injudiciouſly expoſes. ' I ask the Reader, Whether 
any tbing but an Earneftneſs to dif! 


ting to my ſelf, or detracting from Mr. Addiſon, is with- 
dut any Colour of Truth, you will give me leave to go 
on in the ſame Ardour towards him, and reſent the cold, 
unaſſectionate, dry, and barren manner in which this Gen- 
tileman gives an account of as great a Benefactor, as any 


tive with reſpe& to a Fellow ſhip, and who had been daily 
_C:tisfied with himſelf in ſaying nothing of ſuch a 
and that to his Diſadvant 


DEDICATION. 


could not avoid remarking upon this Circumſtance, out 
ut confeſs at the ſame time I 


expoſing this Outrage, I 
e I have obſerv d that the Editor will aot let me or any one 
elſe obey Mr. Audiſens Commands, in hiding any thing be 
deſires ſhould be concealed. I cannot but take further no- 


my court to. Mr, Con- 


cftnu me could pro- 
voke the Editor in behalf of Mr. Aden to ſay, that he 
mark'd it, out of Caution againſt me, when I had taken 
upon me to ſay, twas I that did it out of Tenderneis 


to him. 


. * 


As the imputation of any the leaſt Attempt of arroga- 


one Learned Man ever had of another, Would any Man 
who had been produced from a College Life, and |puſh'd 
into one of the moſt conſiderable Employ ments of the 
Kingdom as to its Weight and Truſt, and greatly lucra- 


and bourly with one of the greateſt Men of the Age, be 

erſon, 
beſides what all the World knew, except a. Particularity, 
age, which I, his Friend from a 
Boy, don't know to be true, to wit, that be never bad 4 


regular Pulſet Asfor the Facts and conliderable Periods of 


his Life, he either knew nothing of them, or injudici 
places them in a. worſe * che that in < ranged | 
really Rood, When he ſpeaks of Mr, Addiere declining 


— 
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Head of the Coll-ge not to inſiſt upon Mr. #:dior's going 
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to go into Orders, bis way of doing it is, to liment that 
i His Seriouſneſs — which might have recom- 
mended him, proved the chief Obſtacles to it; it ſeems, thiſe 
Queries, by-which the Prieſthood is ſo much adoru'd, repre- 
ſented the Duties of it as too weighty for him, and rende bim 


fill more worthy of that Honour whith they made bim decline. 


"Theſe, you Know very well, were not the Reaſons whith 
made Mr. Ain turn bis thoughts to the civil World: 
and as you were the Inſtrumentof his becoming acquaint- 
ed with my Lord Halifax, I doubt not but you femem- 
ber the warm luſtances that Noble Lord made to the 


into Orders; his Arguments were founded upon the ge- 
eral 'Pravity and Corruption of Men of: Buſineſs who 
wanted liberal Education. And I remember, as it I hid read 
the Letter yeſterday, that my Lord ended with a Com- 
plitment, that however be + might be repreſented as' no 
Friend to the Churcb, be never would do it any other 
Injory than keeping Mr. Addiſon out of it. The Conten- 
tion for this Man in his early Youth among the People of 
enact Power, Mr. Secretary Tickell, the Executor for 
dis Fame, is plessd to aſcribe to a "ſerious Vifage and 
Modeſty of Bebaviour. When 2 Writer is groſliy and ef- 
ſentially faulty, it were a Jeſt to take notice of à falſe 
Expr on or a Phreſe; otherwiſe Pric ſthood ty chat place 
might be obſerv'd upon as 2 Term not us d by the real 
Welk wiſners to Clergymen, except when they would 
expreſs ſome ſolema Act, and not when that Order is 
Tpoke of 'as a Prof: ſſion among Gentlemen : I will not 
therefore buſy my felf about the unconcerning Parts of Know- 
ledge, but be contented like a Reader "of plain Senſe withote 
Folatmeſs; and fince Mr. Secretary will gwe us no Account 
of this Gentleman, I mit the Alps and Apennines, m- 
end of his Editor, to be Commentators of his Works, which, 
as the Efrtor fays, have raid a Wemand for Corretineſs ; 
this Demmnd, by the way, ought to be more ſtrong up- 
vn thoſe who were moſt} about him, zud had the preat- 
eft Adventag 
thoſe who tome the neareſt to Exactreſs, ure but too often fond 
of wanatur al Beanies, and aim at fomething better than her- 


fection. 


e of bis Example. But our Editor fays, that 


2 5 7 


erh, dach as dhe Anthon Fate of 


Talents and ſingular 


— twould 
my ſelf a while to the following Play, which It firſt 
recommended to the Stage, and cart ĩied to the Preis: No 


DX#E#B1G4TION. 


feſtion. Believe mne. air Me dd fon Brample will carry 
no Man further than thatyheight for a hich Nature capa- 


ceiated him: and the aſſectation of following great Men in 
Works above the Genius of their lenitators, will never riſe 
further than Ihe production of uncom moni and un ſuituble 
Ornaments ind barren Diſcourſe like Flowers upon an 
better than 
Perfecio: Hut imdecd/hjs Pre face, it over any thing · was, 


is that fomeehing-bactes;\ for it is ſo extraordinary: that we 
cannot ſay, it is too 
is both. I think, I 


ot too ſhort, or deny hos that it 
my ſelf-from all manner of 
Prejudice, when I aver that no Man, tho* without any 
Obligation to Mr. Addiſon, would hade repreſented him in 
his Family, and his Friendſhips or his perſonal Character, 


ſo «difadvantageouſly, a his Sceretary (in — of 


whom he incurred the + warmeſt teſentments of 


 Gentlewen) has been -pleaatd eo deſcribe him in thoſe 


Particulars. 4 * F e $3.7 "AF? + 611 

Mr. Dean Addiſon, Father of this networabividies, left 
behind him four Children, each of whom, ſor exceltenc 
Perfect ions Ws a8 much sbove the 
ordinary World, as their Brother Foſeph was above them. 
Were things of this nature to be exp to public Vie. 
I could ſhew under the Dean's oven Hand, in the warmeſt 


Terms, his Bleſſing on the Friendſhip between his Son and 


me; nor had he a Child hb did not preſer me in dhe 


firſt place of Kindneſs and Efteem; as their Father lou d 
me hke one of them: 2nd i can»with 
I never omitted 
their Perſons and Intereſts as betume a Grntieman end 2 


great Neaſure ſa 
opportunity of ſhewing that Ten bas 


1 Were I now to indulge my ſelf, I could talk a 
deal to you, which j am jure wouldbe emertainir g; 

as 1 am ſpeakiag at the ſame time to al the World, 1 
rtinent: let me then confine 


one who reads the Preface which 1 publiſ d with it, 


will imagine I could be induc'd to ſay ſo much as I then 
_ IIS — Nr r- wg part 


in 


n | — 

DEDICATION. 

mn it, or dad 1 beliey'd chat any other congern'd bad much 

more to do than as an Amanuenſis. 

But indeed had I not known, at the time of the TranC- 
action, concerning the acting on the and ſale of 
the Copy, T 1 think, have ſeen Mr. Addiſon in 
every Page of it ; for he was above all Men in that Talent 
we call Humour, and enjoyed it in ſuch Perfection, that I 

bave often reflected, after a Night fpent with him apart 

from all the World, that I had had the Pleaſure of con- 

verſing with an intimate intance of Terence and 
Catullus, who had all their Wir and Nature heighten'd 

with Humour, more exquiſite” and delightful than any 
other Man ever poſſeſſed. 

They who ſhall read this Play, after being let-into- the 

Secret that it was writ by Mr. Aden. or under his 
Direction. will probably be attentive to thoſe Excellencies, 

_ which they before over-look'd, and onder they did not 
till now obſerve, that there is not an Expreſſion in the 

- whole Piece which bas not in it the moſt nice Propriety 
and Aptĩitude to the Character which utters it; here is that 

- ſailing Mirth, that delicate Satire, and gentee] Raillery 

Which appear d in Mr. Addie when he was free among 

_ - Intimates: Efay, when he was free from bis remarkable 

 Baſhfulneſs, which is aCloke that hides and muffles Mer it; 

and his Abilities were cover d only by Modeſty, which 
daubles the Beauties which ere ſeen, —— 
| Efteem to all that are-conceal'd.; - 

| - The Drummer made no great Fi on the Stage, tho 
exquiſitely well acted; but when I obſerve this, I ſay a 
much — thing of che 8 e, than of the Comedy. 

. When 1 fay the Stage in this place, I am funderſtood to 

. mean in general the preſent Taſte ol Theatrical-Repreſen- 

rations, — — violent, and, as { may 

- fays. grefly delightfol, can come on without hazard of 

- "being condemn'd, or lighted. — — 
recommended as a Cloſet piece, to recreate an int t 
Mind in a vacant Hour; for vacant the Reader muſt be 
from every Prepoſſeſſion, in order to reliſn an 

Entertainment neques mouſlrare & ſentio tantum) 

which cannot be e. to the degree it delerves, but 


by 


5 by thoſe of the moſt polite Taſte among Scholars, the 
"© beſt Breeding among Gentlemen; 
with ſenſual Pleaſure among the Ladies. 


it into my Head, tho' he only ſpoke it, and I too all 


"DEDICATION. 


and the leaſt 


acquainted 


The Editor is pless d to relate concerning Cate, that a 
Play under that Deſign was projected by the Aut 


| be 
a, and wholly laid afide; in advanced Years the 
ſum'd the ſame deſign, 


and many Years after four Acts 
vrere finiſh'd, he writ the fifth, and brought it upon the 
Stage. All the Town knows how officious I was in 
bringing it on; and you that know the Town, the 
Theatre and Mankind very well, can judge how neceſ- 
ſary it was to take meaſares for making a Performance 
of that fort, excellent as it is, run into popular Applauſe, 
promis d before it was acted, and performed my Duty 
2ccordingly to the Author, that I would bring together 
fo juſt an Audience on the firſt Days of it, it ſhould be 
im for the V to put its Succeſs or due Ap- 
plauſe to any hazard; I don't mention this, only ro 
fhew how an Aid de Camp I was to Mr. Addiſen, 
but to ſhew alſo that the Editor does as much to «cloud 
the Merit of this Work as I did to ſet it forth: Mr.Tickels 
account of its being taken up, laid down,” and at laſt per- 
feed, after ſuch long Intervals and Pauſes, would make 
any one believe, who did not know Mr. Addiſon, that 
tas accompliſh'd with the greateft Pain and Labour, 
and the iſſue rather of Learning and Taduftry than Capa- 
city and Genius; but ] do aſſure you, that never Play, 
which could bring the Author any Reputation for Wit and 
Conduct, notwit ing it was ſo long before it was 
hn.ſh'd, employ d the Author fo little 'a time in writing: 
if | remember right, the fiſth Act was written in leſs than 
a Week's time; for this was particular in this Writer, 


that when be had taken his Reſolution, or made bis Plan 


for what he deſign'd to write, he would walk about the 
Room and dictate it into Language with as much free- 
dom and eaſe as any one could write- it down, and attend 
to the Coherence and Grammar of what he dictated. I 
have been often thus employ'd by him, and never took 


the 


282 — 


- 


» 
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de Pains of throwing it upon Paper; that I ought to call 


my ſelf che writer of it. 1 will pur all my Credit among 

Men of Wit for the! Truth of my Averment, when | 
preſume to ſay, that no one but Mr. Addiſon was in any 
. other Way the Writer of the Drummer; at the ſame time 
Iwill allow, that he ſent ſor me, which he” could always 


do, from his natural Power over me, as much as he could 
ſend for any of his Clerks when he was Secretary of State, 
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and told* me that a Gentlemen then in the Room had 

.verineery 2 Play that he was ſure l would like, but it was 
to de a Secret; and he knevy I would take as much Pains, | 
ince he recommended it, as I would for kim. I hope, no 


body will be wrong'd or think himſelf ag 


grieved,” that | | 
a —— Work where I do; and if a certain Gen- 


is injur'd by it, I will allo I hare wrong'd him, 
upon this Iſſue, that (if the reputed Tranſtitor of the firſt 


CG Homer ſhall pleaſe to 
a appear another good 
long upon things that are too perſbnal to my felf, and 


in Poetry, befides Mr. 


e it. But I detain you too 


us another Book) there 


. will defer giving the World a true Motion of the Cha- 


racter and Talents of Mr. Addiſon, till I oon ſpeak of that 


» amiable Gentleman on an occafion void of Controverſy : [ | 
' ſhall then perbaps ſay many things of him, which wil be | 


Neve. even to you, 
Character; for which I was ſo zealous, that I could not 
be contented with pmifing and adorning him as much as 
lay in my own Power, but was ever ſoliciting» and pur- 
: ring; my Friends upon the {ame Office.  'And. fince the 
Editor has sdorud his heavy Diſcourſe -with Proſe in 
-Rhime at the end of it upon Mr. Adden Death, give 
me leave to stone for this long and tedious Epiſtie, by 
giving you after it what I dare ſay you will eſteem, an 
excellent Poem on bis Marriage. I muſt conclude with- 
out ſatisfying as ſtrong a Denre as ever Man bad of ſay- 
ing ſometbiag remarkably handſome to the Perſon to 
whom I an-wwriting; for you are ſo- good a Judge, that 
%u would find out the Endeavourer to be wirry : and 
therefore as I have tir'd you and my ſelf, I will be 8 
| | rent 


with regard to him in all parts of bis 


1 | this nice A 
leog'd Superiority t 


DEDICATION. 


ted wich gfſuring;yous , which, 1. ms ba this ae. | 

$:5 rather have wh fatisfied with me on this Sub 
4 

ring. 

pardon me, that I Fay thus, laid 
Le who has the acknow- 
| all others, not only in the moſt ex- 
cellent Talents, but poſſeſſing them with an Mquanimity, 
Candour and Benevolence, hich render thoſe vanes 
a Pleaſure. as great to the reſt of the World, as they can 
to the Owner of them. And ſince Fame couſſiſts iu the 
Opinion of wiſe and good en, you muſt not blame me 
for taking the — 8 8 my 
Reputation, by an Addreſa to one-whom ("Aon nn! 


good Man looks upon with the green. 
Yeneration, Iam, 


You w 


Ager bef 
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On Her MARRIAGE. 


By Mr. WELSTED. K 


A Mbition long bas Woman's Heart betray d, 
| And Tinſel Grandeur caught thi unwary Maidy _ 
The — that firide ti admiring Teng, 
Have glitter d in the Eye of Beauty long : [> 
Tex, Madarn, firſt the Female Tufle i 
Lind give your Fellow-Charmers Laws 
A Pomp you covet, not to Herald; known, 
= find fogh for Virtues equal 10 your own '; © Wy 
| Part in @ Man immortal greatly cla, 
= Lind frown on Titles, to all wah Fame: 
Not Edward's Star, 4 with Silver Rays, 
Can vie in Glory with thy Conſort's Bays; 
His Country's Pride d Homage to thy Charms, 
And every Merit crowds into thy Arms. 
hile others gain light Conqueſts by their Eyes, 
"This thine with Wiſdom to ſubdue the Wiſe: 
To their ſoft Chains while courtly Beaux ſubmit, 
'Tis thine to lead in captive Mir: 
1 Her ſigbing Vaſſels let Clarinda boaſt, 
| Of Lace ard languiſhing Cockades the Toaſt ; 
| In Beamty's Pride unexvied let her reign, 
And ſhare that wanton Empire with the Vain. 
For Thee the Arts of Greece and Rome combine; 
And all the Glories, Cato gain d, are thine: 
Still Warwick in thy boaſted Rank of Life, 
But move illuſſ rious, than when Warwick's Wife, 
Come forth, reveal thy ſelf, thou choſen Bri 
And ſhew great Naſſau's Poet by thy fide; 
Thy bright Example ſhall inſtruct the Fair. 
And future 1 ſhall —. Renown their Cares 
Embrojd'ry leſs ſhall charm the Virgin Eye, 
. Coguets, for plumes, leſs frequent die; 
Secure ſhall Beauty reign, the Muſe its Guard; 
The Muſe ſhall triumph, Beauty its Reward, 
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* JPaurace fe the Figsr EpirioNns., 

II Aving recommended this Play to the Town, and de- 

livered the Copy of it to the Bookſeller, I think my ' 

ſelf oblig'd to give ſome Account of it. f e 

II had been ſome Yearvin the Hands of the Author, and 
falling under my Peruſal, I thought ſo well of it that I 

perſuaded him to make a _ 1 and 7 to 

Fir, and let it appear upon the Stage. I own I was very 

Þ highly pleaſed wich it, and l d it che better. for. the want 

of tha ſtudied Similes and Repartees, which we, who 


Talg. and gs ves 4 fas Taſte that bas promilied for” 
d and gain upon à falſe Taſte that ; 

} = Years in the Britiſh Theatre. I believe the Author = 
2 would have fallen into this Way a little more than be has, 
bad he, before the writing of it, been often preſent at The- 
atrical Repreſentations, and ohſervd the Effect that ſach 

XZ Ornaments ge 


y have upon the Town," I was con- 
weg in my Thoughts of.che Play, by.che Opinion of bets 
ter to whom it was Communicated, who obſerved 


that T Scenes were written very much after Ma,, 
Manner, and that an eaſy and natural Vein of Humour ran 
through the s. 2 ” 
I do not queſtion but the Reader will diſcover this, and 
ſee many Beauties that eſcape the Audience; the Touches 
being too delicate for every Taſte. in a popular Aſſembly. 
My Le cient Opinion, at the firſt reading 


of it, that it was like a Picture in which the Strokes were 


not ſtrong h fo appear with Advantage at a Diſtance. 
As it is „„ the Appro- 


tee, for which Reaſon 1 forbear being more particular in 
the Character of this Play, leſt I ſhould appear like one, 
Abo cries up the Wares of bis own Shop to draw in Cu- 


* 
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PROLOGUE. - 
you ſhould hiſs, ke ſwears bell hiſs as big, 
go ret, 


=> If cruel Men are ill averſe to fare 

% Scenes, they fly for Reſuge to the Fair, 
Bough with a Ghoſt our Comedy be heig hren d. 

| Bidies, uton my Word, you ſhan't be frighten'd: 

WW, 'tis a Ghoſt that ſcorns is be univ, 

© Wh well-ſpread, luſly, Fointire-hunting Dbbil : | " 

© Ho an mus Ghoſt, that's faithful, fond, and true, 

Jae up of Fleſß u 9 80 ATT 

> Wen evry Evening case, in Flocks, undaunted; | +. 
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ACT I. SCENE 1 
: —M Great Hall. 


Ester the Butter: Coachman, and Gardenet, 
BUTLER. 


HERE came another Coach to Comet 
Night, that brought a Gentleman to en- 
ire about this ff ange Noiſe we hear in 
Fe Houſe. This Spirit will briag a power 
of Cuſtom to the Geng If ſo be he 
continues his Pranks, I deſign to 7 4 

Por of Ale, and ſet up the kk the Drums, | 


aw 4 


* 
p 2 
"WM. * 5 
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2 The DRUM MRR; Or, 

Coach, L' give Madam warning, that's flat ]'ve 
always liv'd in ſober Families. Fi} not diſparage my (elf 
to be a Servant in a Houſe that is haunted. - 

Gard. I'll cen * Nell, and rent a Bit of Ground of 
my own, it both of you leave Madam; not but that by 
Madam's a very good Woman if Mrs, Abigail did not 7 
ſpoil ber Come, here's her Health. 2 
Bat. Tis a very hard thing to be a Butler in a Houſe, Þ#F 
that is diſturb'd. He made ſuch a Racket in the Cellar | 
laſt Night, that I'm afraid be'il ſour all the Beer in wy 


Barrels. . 
_ Coach, Why then, John, we ought to take it off as faſt 
88 we can, Here's to you He rattled ſo loud under 

the Tiles laſt Night, that I verily thought the Houſe 

would have fallen. over. our. Heads. [ durſt not go up 
into the Cock · Loft this Morning, if I had not got one 
of the Maids to go along with me. 

Gard. I thought L heard him in one of my Bed-Poſts 
—— mrvec; 7, how he gets into the Houſe when 
r 

,But.. Why look ye, Peter, your Spirit wi ) you 
into an Augre-Hole: a he'll whisk ye — 
— without ſo much as juftling againſt one of the 
Wards. . 
Coach. Poor Madam is mainly frighted, that's certain; 
and verily believes it is my Maſter that was killd in the 
laſt Campaign. ' "SM 

But, Out of all manner of Queſtion, Robin, tis Sir 
George, Mrs. Abigail, is of opinion it can be none but his 
Honour: He always lov'd the Wars; and you know was 
| 7 pleas'd from a Child with the Muſick of a 
| rum, 
= nl 4 eee eee may nave: Jann ee 
| Bartle. | | 
Dt. Found! Why, ye Fool, is not bis Body here about 
the Houſe? Doſt thou think he can beat bis Drum 
without Hands and Arms? | 

Coach, *Tis Maſter as ſure as I ſtand here alive; and I 
verily believe I ſaw him laſt Night in the Town-Cloſe. 
Gau. Ay! how did he appear? _ | 


TT ” «5 


The Haunted Hovst. 3 
Cone. Like a —_— 8 5 * 2 
1 But. Pho, Robin, | tell ye e 
but in the Shape of AN a Drum. * - 
XZ Coach. This makes one almoſt afraid of one's own Sha» 
= dow. As 1 was walking from the Stable t'other Night, 
without my Lanthorn, | fell a-croſs a Beam that lay in 
my Way, and Faith my Heart was in my Mouth 
thought I had ſtumbled over a Spirit. 
Bur. Thou might'ft as well have ſtumbled over a Stra: 
Why, a Spirit is ſuch a little little Thing, that I have heard. 
oy who was a great Scholar, ſay, that he'll dance ye 
Ln 3 db war — 2 Needle 
at i the Nur lt Night countiag my Spoons, 
i be borat Une, and the ſpoy'd Ditch 
look'd as if ſhe ſaw ſomething. 
1 Ay, poor Cur, ſhe's almoſt frighten'd out of her 
te 
Gard. Ay, I warrant ye, ſhe hears him many a Tims 
and often — 45 we don 2 
But. My Lady muſt have him Laid, that's certain; 
_—_— * + Ji Market, one might 
Gar to one N 
hear of . that can dat Fe; 
1 Why my not the — our Pariſh lay 


But, No, no, no; our Parſoa cannot lay him. 
Coach, Why not be as well as another Man? | 
But. Why, ye Fool, he is not qualified He has 
not taken the Oaths. 

Gard. Why, dye think, Foln, that the Spirit would. 
take the Law of im?—— Faith, I _ 
way to drive him off. 

Coach, How's that? 5 

Gard. II tell you immediately eee legs 
Mrs. Abigail might Scold him out of the Houle, 

Coach, Ay, ſhe has a Tongue that would drowa his 
Drum; if any thing could, 

Bur. Pugh, this is all froth; you underſtand xr” 
he Vater The next time 3 Noiſe, I 


2 


The DRUuu MER; Or, | 
o be dc — I would have the 
Steward ſpeak Latin to it. | | 

Coach. Ay; that would do, if the Steyyard had but 


Cour | 
Gat There you have i. He's a fearful Man; 
If I had as much Learning as he, and I met the Ghoſt, 


Fd tell him his own: But alack what can one of us poor | 


Men do with a Spirit, that can neither write nor read? 

But. Thou art always cracking and boaſting, Peter; 
thou doſt not know what Miſchief it might do thee, if 
fuch a filly Dog as thee ſhould offer to ſpeak to it: For 
_ evght I know, he might flea thee alive, and make Parch- 
ment of thy Skin to cover his Drum with. 

Gard. A Fiddleſtick! tell not me I fear nothing; 
not I! I never did harm in my Life; I neyer committed 
Murder. 258 | 
But, I verily belicye thee: Keep thy Temper, Peter ; 
after Supper we'll drink each of us a double Mug, and 


then let come what will. 


Gard. Why that's well faid, Fobn: An honeſt Man that 


Here's to ye 


is not quite ſober, has nothing to fear 


- 


would I fland. Ha! what Noiſe is that? 


But. & Coach. Ha! where? | 
Gard. The Devil! the Devil! Oh no; *tis Mrs, Abigail. 


But, Ay, faith! tis ſhe; tis. Mrs. Abigail? A good Miſ- 


take! tis Mrs. Abigail. | 
>. las Enter Abigail. | 
46. Here are your drunken Sots for you! Is this 'a time 
to be gu ling. when Gentry are come to the Houſe! Why 
don't you lay your Cloth? How come you our of the 
Stables? Why are not you at work in your Garden? 
Gard, Why, yonder 's the fine ner and Madam 


fetchin 2 Walk together; and me-thought they look'd 


as if 4.4 ſhould ſay they had rather have my Room than 


my Company. | 6 264 | 
But, And fo Forſooth being all three met together, we 
are doing our Endeavours to drink this fame Drummer 


out of our Heads. 


Why how if he ſhould come this Minute, here 


Garg, | 


ard. | 


* = | ; 
— 5 7 * 1 
, a = e 4 - ” * 
— „ _— — — - «K* 0 ; ; 3 , 0 
8 2 1 : . ' 4 i . 4 * 
* 4 2 1 2 * E oF 9 * rY Ix Kee * 1 * * 
K- bs LY * 7 
> > I > 
, . : - 
I F 
8 - 


The Haunted Houvss. 5 
Gard. For you muſt know, Mrs. Abigail, we are all of 
Opinion that one can't be a Match for him, unleſs one 


8 
= | 
X be as Drunk as a Drum 
CE; 
; 28 . 
x08 

2 

2 


cuach. I am reſolved to give Madam Warning to hire 
herſelf another Coachman; for I came to ſerve my Maſter, 
d'ye ſee, while he was alive: But do ſuppoſe that he has 
no further Occafion for a Coach, now he Walks. 

But, Truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt needs fay, that this 
ſame Spirit is a very odd fort of a Body, after all, to fright 
Madam and his old Servants at this rate. 

Gard, And truly, Mrs. Abigail, | muſt needs ſay, I ſerv'd 
my Maſter contentedly, while he was living; | will 
ſerve no Man living (that is, no Man that is not living) 
without double Wages. | 77 

Ab. Ay, *tis ſuch Cowards as you that go about with 
idle Stories, to diſgrace the Houſe, and bring ſo many 


Strangers about it: You firſt frighten your ſelyes, and 


then your Neighbours, 
Gard. Frighten'd! I feorn your Words: Frighten d 


quoth-a! | | | 4 
Ab, What, you Sot! are you grown pot-valiant? 
good one! Tt 


Gard, Frighten'd with a Drum! that's a 


will do us no harm, FI} anfwer for it: It will bring no- 


Blood-fhed along with it, take my Word. It ſounds as 
like a Train-Band Drum as ever 1 in my Life. 
But, Pr'ythee, Peter, don't be ſo preſumptuous. | 
46. Well, theſe drunken Rogues take it as I could 
Gard. I ſcorn to be frighten'd, now Lam in for't; if 
old Dab-a-dub ſhould come into the Room, I would take 


| But, PPythee, hold thy Tongue. 


Gard. I would take im 
. [The Drum beats; the Gardener 
and falls. 
But. & Coach. Speak to it, Mrs. Abigail, | 
Gard, Spare my Life, and take all 1 have. 
Coach. Make off, make off, good Butler; and let us go 


endeavours 0. get off,. 


— 


| Befides, you muſt conſider, you loſt a great deal of Blood 


Proper 
and heard all the pretty Thi 


s The Dauu ER; Or, 


fb. So, now the Coaſt is clear, I may venture to cal! 
out my Drummer —— But firſt let me ſhut the Door, 
leſt we be ſurpriʒ d · Mr. Fautame, Mr. Fantome! [He 
bears.) Nay, nay, pray come out ; the Enemy's fled—— © 
I muſt ſpeak with you immediately Don't ſtay to Ws 
Seat'a Parley. „ 
[ The Back Scene opens, and diſcovers Fantome with s 
Fan. Dear Mrs. Nabby, I have overheard all that has 
been faid, and find thou haſt manag'd this thing fo well, | 
that I could take thee in my Arms, and kiſs theew-—— if 
my Drum did not ſtand in my Way. | 
Ab, Well, o my Conſcience, you are the merrieſt 
Ghoſt! and the very Picture of Sir George Truman, 
Fan. There you flatter me, Mrs. Abigail: Sir George had 
that Freſhneſs in his Looks, that we Men of the Town 


- cannot come up to. 


46, Oh! Death may have alter d you, you know 


in the Battle. Rs 
Fun. Ay, that's right: Let me look never ſo pale, this 
Cut croſs my Forehead will keep me in Countenance. 
Ab. Tis uu ſuch a one as my Maſter receiv d from a | 
curſed French Trooper, as my Lady's Letter intorm'd her. 
Fan. It happens luckily that this Suit of Clothes of Sir 


George's fits me ſo well I think I can't fail hit- 
ting the Air of a Man with whom was ſo long ac- 
quainted. 65 | | 


4b. You are the very lan 1 vow I almaſt 
ſtart when I look upon you. | | 
Fan. But what Good will this do me, if F muſt remain 


Ab, Pray what Good did your being viſible do you? 
The fair Mr. Fantome thought no Woman could withſtand 
him But when you were ſeen by my Lady in your 
Perſon, aftcr ſhe had taken a full 1045 you, 

you could ay, Ihe very ei- 
of this empty, noiſy 
ture 


villy dilmils'd you for the 


— - 
* 


* 
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This is the Place unknown to any one li 
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ture Lal She fancies you have been gone from hence 


this Fortnight, 

Fan. Why really I love thy Lady ſo well, that though 
1 had no Hopes of gaining her for my ſelf, I could not 
bear to ſee her given to another, eſpecially ro ſuch a 


Wrerch as Tinſel. | ; 
6, Well, tell me truly, Mr. Fantome, have not you a 
great Opinion of my Fidelity to my dear Lady, that I 
would not ſuffer her to be deluded ia this manner for leſs 
than a thouſand Pound? 

Fan. Thou art always reminding me of my Promiſe— 
Thou ſhalt have it, if thou canſt bring our Project to bear: 
Do'ft not know that Stories of Gholts and Apparitions 
generally end in.a Pot of Money? | +44, 

Ab, Why truly now, Mr, Fautome, I ſhould think my 
ſelf a very bad Woman, if I had done what I do for a 
Farthing leſs. - 2 NIP 

Fan. Dear Abigail, how I admire thy Virtue! 

_ 346, No, no, Mr. Fantome, Idefy the worſt of my 
Enemies to fay I love Miſchief for Miſchief's ſake. 1 

Fan. But is the Lady perſuaded that I am the Ghoſt of 
Ab. I endeavour to make her believe fo; and tell ber 


| every Time your Drum rattles, that her Husband is chiding 


der for entertaining this new Lover, 
Fan, Pr'ythee make uſe of all thy Art; for I am tirdto 
ftrolling round this wide old Houſe, like a 
Rat behind a Wainſoot, = 3 
. £6. Did not I tell you, "twas the pureſt Place in the 
World for you to play your Tricks in? There's none of 
the Family that knows every Hole and Corner in it, be- 


Fan. Ab. Mrs. Abigail! you have had your Intrigues— 
46. For you muſt know when I was a romping young 

Girl, I was a mighty Lover of Hide and Seek; Ela. >. 

. Fax. I believe, by this time, I am as well acquainted 

with the Houſe as your ſelf, 1 | 3 

As. You are very much miſtaken, Mr. Fantome: But 

no matter ſor that; here is to be your Station 1 


n 


B 4 


being a Lover of mine, contriv'd the Wainſcot to move 


8 The DRU MER; Or, 
ſince the Death of the Joyner, who, you muſt underſtand; 


to and fro, in the Manner that you find it. I defign'd it 
for a Wardrobe for my Lady's caft Clothes. Oh! the Sto- 
machers, Stays, Petticoats. Commodes, lac'd Shoes, and 
good Things that I have had in it!. Pray take care 
you don't break the Cherry-Brandy Bottle that ſtands up 
In the Corner. 

Fan, Well, Mrs. Abigail. I hire your Cloſet of you, but 
for this one Night A thouſand Pound, you know, is 
a yay good Rent. | _ 
. Well, get you gone: You have ſuch a Way with 
you, there's no denying you any thing! | 

Fan. I'm a thinking how Tinſet will ſtare, when he ſees 
me come out of the Wall; for I am reſolv'd to make my 
Appearance To-night. 

£6. Get you in, get you in, my Lady's at the Door. 

Fax. Pray take care ſhe does not keep me up ſo late as 
ſhe did laſt Night, or depend upon it IM beat the Tat- 
te o. | 

Ab. V'm undone, I'm undone [A. be is going in.] 
Mr. Fantome, Mr, Fantome, you have put the thouſand 
Pound Bond into my Brother's Hands? | 

Fan. Thou ſhalt have it; I tell thee thou ſhalt have tt. 


. [ Fantome goes in. 

4b. No more, —— wnernns Vaniſh, vaniſh. | 
My Enter Lady. | 

Ab. [Opening the Door.) Oh, dear Madam, was it you 

that made ſuch a knocking? My Heart does ſo beat 

I vow you have frighted me to Death- I thought 


verily ir had been the Drummer. 


Lady. I have been ſhowing the Garden to Mr. Inſel: 
He's moſt infofferably witty upon us about this Story of 
the Drum. 
£6. Indeed, Madam, he's a very looſe Man: I'm afraid 
"ris he that hinders my poor Maſter from reſting in his 

ve. | | | 
. Well, an Infidel is fuch a No in the Coun- 
try, that I am reſolyd to divert my ſelf a or two at 
— 


 ; 


2 Bas di 


Court to me with ſo much 


mary him. 


The Hauxrzp Hovusz- | 
. Ab, Madam! the Drum began to bent inthe Houſs 
as ſoon as ever this Creature was admitted to viſit you. 
All the while Mr. Fautome made his Addreſſes to you, 
there was not a Mouſe ſtirring in the Family more than 
has ſome Deſign upon me, more 
0 DLA lde. | » Fantome was al." 
thy Favourite. 


4. Ay, and ſhould. have been yours too, my Con- 


ſent! Mr. Fantome was not ſuch a {light fantaſtick Thing 
as this 12 Mr. Fantome Was the beſt-built Man one” 


ſhould fee in a-Summer's Day! Mr. Fantome-was a Man of 
Honour, and loy'd you. Poor Soub how has he figh'd 


when he has talk'd to me of my hard- hearted Lady 
Well! I had as lief as a thouſand Pound, you would mar- 


„ bee 1 lord him well enough till 
"8 = To t * ̃ q im N 
18055 he lov d me 822 But Mr. Tinſel makes his 
( | :h Neglect and Indiffecence, and 
with ſuch an agreeable Sauci Not that I fay Vil 


m. quoth-2 !* No, if you ſfiould,. you'll 


2 


Ad. Marry hi 


de awaken'd ſooner than married generally are © 
You'll quickly have a Drum at your Window. 


Lady. Vil hide my Contempt of Tinſel. for once, if it 
be but to ſee what this Wench drives at. [A.. 
46, Why, ſappoſe your Husband, after this fair War- 


ning he has given you, ſhould found you an Alarm at 
Midnight; then open your Curtains with a Face as pale - 
as my Apron, and cry out with a hollow Voice, W 


doſt thou do in Bed with this ſpindle - ſnank d Fellow? * 
Lady. Why wilt thou needs have it to be my-Hugband ? * 


He never had any reaſon to be offended at me. I always 


loy'd him while he was living; and ſhould prefer him to 
any Man, were he ſo ſtill, Mr. Tinſel is indeed very idle 


in his. Talk; but, I fancy, Abigail, a diſereet Wom in 


4356. That's a likely Matter indeed! Did yu ever hear ot 
2 Woman who hai Power over a Man when ſhe was bis 


Mic, that had none while ſhe was his Miſtreſs? Ob! 
tes I tba 


plaiſance, like ae 
1 He is, in r preſent; too fuviliae in his Co. | 


on 2 2 . by Moon-ligh 


w The Deomazn;s M 
There's nothing in de 'workdimproyes's Man in hisCom- 


Ab. Familiar! Madam; i in troth he's” downright pee 
Lag. But that, you know, Abigail, ſhew — no 
Difficgostzon i in im Then be is apt to jeſt #/little 
too much upon grave Subjects. 

Ab. Grave Subjects! he jeſts upon the Church. 
But that, you know, Abigail, ny Saad 3s 
hew is Wit=— Then it muſt de own'd, ita 
talkative. 

46, Talkative, ꝙ ye call it! he's downright t. 
Lady. But that, you know, Abigail, is a Sign he bus 


deen ud to good Company Then indeed he is very 


poſitive. 

— Poſitiye! why he contradifts you in every thing 
you'fay. 

Lady. But then, you know, Abigail he has been edu- 
cated at the Inns'of Courr. 

Ab. A bleſſed Education indeed! it has 280 nm for- 


get his Catechiſm _ 


. You talk as if you hated kin.” 
Ab. You _ as if you loy'd him. 
old your Tongue; here he comes, 

_ 5 N Tinſel. 
Tin. My dear Widow! 
Ab. My dear Widow! mrry come opt - Le 

Lady. Let him alone, Abigail; fo long as he does not 

"call me My dear Wife, there's no Harm done. 
"Tin, I have been moſt ridiculouſly diverted fince I left 
Your Servants have made a Convert of my Booby: 

Tis Head is f fild with this fooliſn Story of a Drummer, 
that I expe& the Rogue —_ be afraid hereafter to go up- 


Mr. Tinſel, . Loſs of Billet-doux would 

that 10k many a fine Lady! 
46. Then you ſtill believe this to be a fooliſh Story? 1 
2. my Lady had OR that ſhe had heard it her 


.v, VV irs. 0, 3. &. 


is, 


for theſe Imaginations . 
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Tis, Ha, ha, ba! 
45. Why, you wo d not perſuade uxont of our Scales? 


Tin, Ha, ha, ha!? 
Madam: LA.. 


46. There's Manners for you, 
Lady. 4 rally'd! that Laugh is unanſcwerable f 


Now I'll be ha dif you coald forbear being witty up- 
S n 


Tn. Eancy? 

La. ButwhatifI ſhould tell you my Maid was with me! 
Tin. Vapours! Vapours! Pray, my dear Widow, will 

you anſwer me one Queſtion Had you ever this 
r while your Huſ- 

band was living? 

Lady. And pray, Mr. Tinſel, will you let me ak you + 


nother Queſtion ? Do you think We can Hear in the Coun- 


try, as well as you do in Town? 
Tie. Believe me, Madam, 1 could preſcribe you a Cure 


Ab. — my Lady of Imaginations, Sir, I here 
heard it my. ſelf. 

Tiv. Hark thee, Child—art thou not an old Maid? 

45. Sir, if I am, it is my own Fault. 

Tin. Whims! Freaks! Megrims! indeed Mrs, Abigail. 
A6. Marry, Sir, by your Talk one wou'd believe you 
thought eee 227: 

Lady. Why truly I dont very well underſtand what yon 
meant by yaur Doctrine to me in the Garden: juſt now, 
that every thing we ſaw was made Chance. 
N A n Lover todiyert 

s Miſtreſs 

Lady. But 1 that was only a Taſte of the Con- 
verſation you would entertain me with after Marriage. 

Tin. Oh, I ſhallthen have time to read yeu ſuch LeQures 
of Motions, Atoms, and Nature — that you ſball learn 
think as Freely as the beſt: of us, and be convinced in 


than a Month, that all about us is Chance · work. 


2 You « WY ar Emre mob at indeeds eee 
ourt to "PR IO 
Toa made by by Glance n 


Tin. 


12 he DRUMMER: Or, 

Tin. Ha, ha, ha! well ſaid, my Dear! why, faith, thou f 
wert a very lucky Hit, that's certain! 

Lady. Pray, Mr. Tinfel, where did you learn this odd 
Way of Talking. 


Di Ah, Widow, *tis your Country | Innocence makes 
you think it an odd way of talking. 7 


/ 
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. ads Tho'you give no Credit to Stories of A 


1 hoo: you belere there are ſuch things as Spirits? | 
| Tin Simplici: 
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CAE 


is LL lun jy: don't beieve Women have Souls dye Sir? 
i Im Fo; ft enough! 1 
bi Taye vow, Mr. Tinfel; I'm afraid malicious People 

fl wil hy Tm in love with an Atheiſt. 

i Tin. Oh, my Dear, that's an old-faſhion'd word 

Fm a Pree-th nker, Child! 


4. F am ſure you are a Free- ſpeaker ? 
1 Lady. Really, Mr. Tinſel, conſidering that you eſs fue 
2 Gentleman, Fm amaz'd where you got all this Learning F 
I wonder it has not ſpoil'd your Breeding. 
. Fo tell yen the Truth, I have not time to look in- 
to theſe dry Matters my ſelf, but I am convine'd by four 
er five learned Men, whom I ſometimes over-hear at a 
Coffce-houſe I frequent, that our Forefathers were a Pack 
of Aﬀes; that the World has been in an Error for ſome. 
Thouſands of Years, and that all the People upon Eartb, 
excepting thoſe two or three worthy Gentlemen, are im- 
pos d upon, cheated, bubbled, abus d, dambooꝛ Cd 
Ab. Madam, how can you hear — Profligate? he. 
talks like the London Prodigal. 
- Lady. Why really, Lam a thinking, if there be no-ſuch- 
things 26 Spirits a Woman has no Occafion for marrying 
be need not be afraid to lie by her ſelf. 
Tim. Ah! my Dear! are Husbands good for nothing but 
to frighten away Spirits? Doſt thou think I could not inſtruct 
thee i in ſeveral other Comforts of Matrimony ? 
E174 r beet mach Knowledge, 
that you Won ways ughing at m 1 
— Men are ſo apt to 1 — 
Tim. No, Child! I'd teach thee my Principles, ton 
cela lr be as wile as l min a-Week's time. 4 


- 
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| Lady, Do you think your Principles wou wou'd make a We.: 
man the better Wife? 
Tin. 1 thee, Widow, don't be 
Lady, 1loye 4 gay Temper, but — ave you 


E thin ngs that are ſerious, 
ell enough faith! where's the Jeſt of rallying any 


Ah, Madam, did you ever bear Mr, Fantome tube 
at this Rate ? [A4ſde.. 
Tin. But. where's this Ghoſt! this Som of a Whore of a 


Drummer? I'd fain hear him methinks. 


Ab. Pray, Madam, don't ſuffer him to give the Ghoſt 
fuch ill Language, eſpecially when you bave Reaſon to be- 
leve it is my Maſter. 

Tin, That's well enough faith, Na5'; doſt think thy Ma- 
ſer is ſo unreaſonable, as to continue his Claim to bis Re- 
li& after his Bones are laid? Pray, Widow, remember the 
Words of your Contract, you have fulfilPd them to a Tit- - 
tle . Did not 700 marry Sir George to the Tune of 
vill Death us do part? 

Lady. I muſt not hear Sir George's Memory treated in ſo 
flight-a Manner This Fellow muſt have beemat ſome 
Pains to make bimfelf ſuch a finiſh'd Coxcomb. © [ Afle. 

Tin. Give me. but Poſſeſſion of your Perſon, aud I'll 
whirle you up to Town fora Winter, and cure you at once. 
Oh! F have known-many a Country Lady come to E-. 
den with frightful Stories of the Hall-Houſe being haunted, 
of Fairies, Spirits, and Witches; that by-the time ſhe had 
ſeen a Comedy, play'd at an Aflembly; and ws 48 
Ball or two, bas fo little afraid of Bug · bears, that ſhe 
has ventur'd home in a Chair at all our: * the Night. 

Ab. Hum —Sauee bor. | 25 de. 
Tin, Tis the Solitude of the Country that creates theſe 
Whimfies ; there was never ſuch a thing as a Ghoſt heard 
of at London, except in the Play-houſe Oh we'd paſs all our 


| time in London, Tis the Scene of Pleaſure and Diverſions, 


where there's ſomething to amuſe = every * ; 
Day. Life's not Life in the Country 
rtunity of 3 


Lady. Well then, you — 
15 * of that Loye ta me which you profeſs. Tu 


\ *. 


may give a Proof that — Adetion to my Per- 
ſon, not my Jointure. 

Ti. Your Jointure! How can. think me ſach a Dog 
But, Child, won't, your Jointure be the ſame thing in Len- 
don as in the Country? 

Lady. No, you're deceiv d! You muſt know it is ſet- 
tied on me by Marriage Articles, on Condition that I lire 
inthis old Manon Houſe, and keep it up in Repair, 
Tm, How! 

Ab, That's well put, Madam. 

Tm, Why faith 1 have been looking upon this Houſe, and 
Think it is the prettieſt Habitation I ever Fer ave in my Life, 

Lady. Ay, but then this cruel Drum! 

Tin. Something ſo yenerable in it! 

Tad. Ay, but the Drum! 

Tin. For my part, 1 like this Gothick Way of Building 
better than any of your new Orders it would be a 
- thouſand Pities it fall to Ruin. p 

Lady. Ay, but the Drum! 

Nn. How pleaſantly we two could paſs our Ti Time in this 
delicious Situation. Our Lives wou d be a continued Dream 
of Happineſs. Come, faith, Widow, let's go upon the 
Leads, and take a View of the Country. 

Lady. Ay, but the Drum! the Drum! | 
Tin. My Dear, take my Word for't tis all Fancy: 

fades, een he erum in thy very Hol Iamabers I ſhou'd 


| 


only hug thee the cloſer. | 
Claſp'd in the Folds of Love, l cny\Dacnw, | 
E I Ft . . be 
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ACT 1 SCENE * 


"SCENE e199 dere: Hes i is er 
2 a Letter in bis Handl. 


Tus Letter aſtonĩſheth; may 1 bekeve my own 

Eyes—or ratber my h; wy T e 

ehen 25 Seward 10 tho £a4y Truman. * - | 
i. elum, 


©, rt 


Inn: If an old Man with a gray Beard, in a black Cloke, en- 


e, 


lieve he is ſtill living, are manifold — Firſt, 


* % 


11 Hous: 3s 


" Vellum; ep | 1 
| Doubt not but you will be glad be hear eg 
e- . e. The 
of my being ſlain in the Netherlands, has, I find, produ- 
p ſome Diſorders m my Family. I am new at the Gearge- 


him Mm wo 


Ti; o 6, T 


; 


va Lathe bo 1 fad your Ace 


in it. 


This amazeth 21 55 yet the Reaſons why 1 ſhould be- 
becauſe this 
has often been the Caſe of other Military Adventurers. 
Secondly, becauſe the News of his Death was firſt pub⸗ 
liſnd j in Dier's Letter. 
"Thirdly, becauſe this Letter can be written by none but 


himſelf —1 know his Hand, and manner of Spelling. 


Fourtbly 
Euer Butler. 

Bur. Sir, here's a ſtrange old Gentleman that asks for 
you; he ſays he's a Conjurer, but he looks * ſuſpicious; 
I wiſh he ben't a Jeſuit. _ 

Piel. Admit him immediately. 
But. 1 wiſh he ben't a * but he * — 


n n ab te then a Con- 


bot a Conjurer. 


el. He fays right— 


Jurer. Bring him in and withdraw. [Exit Butler. 


And Fourthly, as I was ſaying, Becauſe ——— 
Buer Butler with Sir George, 
Bur. Sir, here is the Conjucer—What a deyiliſh long 
Beard he has! I warrant it has been growing theſe hun- 
dred Years, Exit. 
Sir G. Dear Vellum, you have receiy'd. my Letter: Bue 
before we proceed, lock the Door, 
Vel, It is his Voice, " "I 
5 


fome Cloke. 


2 thee in general, that I was taken Priſoner in the Bit- 


with the News of my being alive. I know, Vellum, you 


any further Arguments to convince you that I am ſo, 


know he's honeſt. 


Grief; ſhe was drowned in Tears till ſuch time as. the Tay- 
Jor had made her Widow's Weeds — Indeed they bezameher ; 


T6 The DauxuxR: Oy, 
Sir G. C000 


Val. It is his. =_ 
Sir G. So, now my Beard upon \ the Table: 1 
Peel. A „ on Sir George ti bis Bd : 
It is bis Face, every Lineament! # 
Sir G. Well now, I have put off the Conjurer en * 
old Man, I can talk to thee more at my Eaſe. ; 
vel. Believe me, my Maſter, I am as much rej 
ced toſce you alive, as was upon the Day you were a 
Your Name was, in all the News-papers, in the Liſt of: ©. 
thoſe that were Qlain. 1 
Sir G. We have not Time to be particular. I ſhall on- 


and was — cloſe Confinement for ſeveral Months. 
Upon my Releaſe, I was reſoly'd to. ſurprize my Wiſe | | 


are a Perſon of ſo ach Penetration, that I need not a 


vel. I am and moreover I queſtion not but your 
Lady will likewiſe be convinced of it, Her E 


152 diſcerning Lady. 


Sir G. I'm only Afraid the ſhou'd be convine'd of i ie to 
her Sorrow. by not ſhe pleas'd with ber imaginary Wi- 
dowhood ? - ah was ſhe afflicted at Wars 1 


af my Death? t 
* Sorely. Tt Fes f | 
Sir G. How long did ber Grief laſt 7: "+ | f 
Fel. Longer than I have known any Widow's—at leaf 
three Days. 


Sir G. Three Days, fay'ſt thou? Three whole- Days? 
Tm afraid thou flattereſt me. O Woman! Woman! 

Fel. Grief is twofold, 

Sir G. This Blockhead is as methodical. as ene erk 


Font 
Fel. There is a real Grief, and there is, 2 met 


"bm O mM > we 


Sir G. Became her! and was that her Comfort? Trot 
3-moſt. ſeaſanable Conſolation? „ 12 
EF | 1 


* 
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Fel. But I muſt needs ſay ſhe paid a due Regard to your Me 
mory, and could not forbear weeping when ſhe ſaw Company 
Sir G. That was kind indeed! I find ſhe griev'd with a 
deal of Good-Breeding. But hove comes this Gag 
of Lovers about her? 
Piel. Her Jointure is confiderable, - | OS 
Sir G. How this Fool torments me! [ Aſide 
Vel. Her Perſon is amiable——— | | 
Sir G, Death! LA ui. 
vel. But her Character is unblemiſh'd, She bas been as 
virtuous in your Abſence as a Penelope | 
| Sir G. And has had as many Suitors. 
Vel. Several have made their Overtures; In 
Sir G. Several! 3 
Vel. But ſhe has rejected all. 
Sir G. There thou reviv*ſt me But . this, 
Tinſel? Are his Viſits acceptable? 
Vel. He is young. 
Sir G. Does ſhe liſten to him? 
Vel. He is gay. 
Sir G. Sure ſhe could never entertain a Thoogheofmar 
EP rying ſuch a Coxcomb! 
ie to Vel. He is not ill made: 
Wi- Sir G. Are the Vos and Proteſtationsthat paſt viewed 
port us come to this! I can't bear the Thought of it! Is Tint 
the Man defign'd for my worthy Succeſſor? + 
e.. You do not con that you have been dead theſe 
fourteen — 
Sir G. Was there ever ſuch a Dog? 45 C. 
Vel. And I have often heard her ſay, that we 0 
=O to find a ſecond Sir George Truman meaning your 
o- our. 
"= I think ſhe lov'd me; but I muſt ſearch intothis 
Story of the Drummer before I diſcover my ſelf to her. I 
have put on this Habit of a Conjurer, in to introduce 
— — —— to recommend me as & 
profound Perſon, t m 19d pelt the 
— Arts can ſilence the — cls the 
on 


Sn going ay my Accounts before mp Lady; 


an 


F 
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mit the Trial of your Art. 
Sir G. I have ſcarce heard 


not ariſe from a Loye-Intrigue—— Amours raiſe as many 
Ghoſts as Murders. 


your Ho--nour who troubles the Houſe. 

Sir G. That convinces me 
Vellum, I may be pretty well aſſur d it is not me. 

Vel. I am apt to think ſo truly. Ha—ba—ha! ; 
Sir G. Abigail had always an Aſcendant over her Lady, 
and if there is a Trick in this Matter, de upon it ſhe | 
is at the Bottom of it. I'll be hang'd if this Ghoſt be not 
one of Abigail's Familiars. | 

Fel, Mrs. Abigail has of late been very myſterious. 

Sir G. 1 fancy, Vellum, thou could'ſt worm it out of 
her. 1 know formerly there was an Amour between you. | 

Vel. Mrs. Abigail hath her Allurements, and ſhe knows 
I have pick'd up a Competency{in your Ho--nour's Ser- 

Vice. * 

Sir G. If thou ha'ſt, all I ak of thee in return is, that | 
thou would't immediately renew thy Addreſſes to her. 
Coax her up. Thou haſt ſuch a filver Tongue, Vellum, as 

*ewill be impoſſible for her to withſtand. Beſides, ſhe.is ſo 
very a Woman, that ſhe} like thee the better for giving her 
the Pleaſure of telling a Secret. In ſhort, wheedle her 
out of it, and I ſhall act by the Advice which thougiveſt me. 

3 e % to me, _ I talked 
upon that Subject. I 2 addreſſing 
any ſelf to her in the moſt pathetick Manner. 

Si G. In the mean time, lock me up in your Office, and 
bring me word what Succeſs you haye—— Well, ſure 1 
am the firſt that ever was employ'd to lay himſelf. 

Vel. Vou act indeed a threefold Part in this Houſe; youare 
a Ghoſt, a Conjurer, and my Ho--noured Maſter Sir George 
Traman; he, he, he! You will pardon me for being jocular. 
Si G. O, Mr. Vellum, with all my Heart, You know 
love you Men of Wit and Humour. Be as as thou 


| fo thou doſſt thy Buſineſs. [ Mimicking bim. ] You 


*" — eo. + 


* — — ) o * — * 2 „ 


firſt 


and I will endeayour to prevail upon her Ho--nour to ad- I 
of any of theſe Stories that did 3 


1 
25 


Fel. Mrs, Abigail endes youre to perſuade us, that *ris BN 
tis a Cheat; for 1 think; 
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2 to gain Admiſſion for me to Lady, an _ 
wy Secret out of Abigail. a 
—— ib ae: SEN 
0 fouts. . 
Enter Lady ſola, 
Lady. Women who have — happy in a firſt Marrioge; 
are the moſt apt to venture upon a ſecond. But for my 
part, I had a Husband fo — way ſuited to my Inclina- 
tions, that I muſt entirely forget — before I can like 
another Man, I bave now — a Widow but fourteen 


did i 


ady; Months, and have had twice as many Lovers, all of em 
-the | profeſt Admirers of ＋ 4 Perſon, but paſſionately in lone 
not with my Jointure. I think it is a Revenge I oe my Sex 


— make an Example of this worthleſs Tribe of Fellows, 
_ impudent, dreſs themſelves fine, and fancy we 
= oy d to 1 for em. But of all my * — 
Mr. Tinſel is the moſt extraordinary in his kind. 
the Diverſion give my ſelf with him is anblameable. 2 
ſure *cis neceſſary, to turn my Thoughts off from the Me- 
mory of that dear Man, who has been the greateſt Happi- 
neſs and Affliction of my Life. My Heart would be 2 
Pray to 9 if 1 did not find theſe innocent Me- 
thods of relieving it. hut here comes Abigail. I mut 
reaze the ge, for 1. find ſhe has taken it into. her 
Head that 1 am entirely ar ber Di al. 1 
Enter Abiga 

<6. Madam! Madam! ak WP oolans 
as taken Poſſeſſion of your. Houſe. Marry, be ſays, be muſt 
have Sir George's Apartment cnlarg'd; for truly, lays he, 
J hate to be ſtraiten d. Nay, — — auito 
ſhew me the Chamber where ie SEE 
as he calls it. | 
on Well! he's a wild Fellow. 
Ab. Indeed . — ſad 2 Madam. 

„He's ail; tis a thouſand Pities he 
be loſt; . 


ba ke A rr 

255 — den le el 
% enough 10 make your Heart h. p 
hey Sean 
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Ab, He thinks himſelf ſo, Vil anſwer for him? 
Lady. He's very good-natur'd! 
Ab. THe ought to be ſo, for he's very filly. 
Lady. Doſt thou think he loves me? 
Ab. "tr. Fantome did, I am ſure. 
Lady. With what Raptures he talk d? 
5, Yes, but *twas in Praiſe of your Jointure · Houſe . 
| Lady. He has kept bad Company. 
Ab. They muſt be very bad indeed, if they were worſe 


than himſelf. 

Lady. I have a ſtrong Fancy a good Woman might re- 
form him. 

Ab. It wou'd be a fine Experiment, if it ſhou'd not 
ſucceed. 

Lady. Well, Abigail, we'll talk of that another time 3 
here comes the Steward, I haye no further Occafion for 
you at preſent, [Exis Abigail, 

| Enter Vellum. 


Vel. Madam, is your Ho--nour at Leiſure to look into 
the Accounts of the aſt Week? They riſe very high —— 
Houle-keeping is chargeable in a Houſe that is haunted, 
How comes that to paſs? I hope the Drum nei 

| 449 eats nor drinks! But read _ wen de - 

[putting on and off his $ in this Scene. I A 

ſhead and a N e al . not for the Ghoſt's —2 
yr Bars pou Ho--nour's Servants ſay they muſt have 
up their Courage inſt this ſtrange 
— . they hn, a double Quantity of 
Malt in cheir — Beer o long as the Houſe continues in 
this Condition. ; 


Ta. At this rate they'll take care to be frighten'd al 
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197 the Year round, Fil anſwer for em. But go on. 

11.8 vel. Items, Two Sheep, and a—Where is the Ox? —Oh; 
_ here I have him and an Ox — Your Ho--nour muſt al- 
14 ways have a Piece of cold Beef in the Houſe for the En- 
4 tertainment of ſo many Strangers, who come from all 


Parts to hear this Drum. hem, Bread, ten Peck Loaves— 
They cannot eat Beef without Bread. — rem, three Barrels 
A Table Beer — They muſt have Drink with their Meat. 
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Lady. Sure (no Woman in England has a Steward that 
makes ſuch ingenious Comments on his Works. [Aue. 
Vel. Item, to Mr, Tin/el's Servants | five Bottles of Port 
Wine — lt was by your Ho--nour's Order Item, three 
Bottles of Sack for the Uſe of Mrs. Abigail. v 
Lady. I ſuppoſe that was by your own Order. | 
vel. We have been long Friends, we are your Ho--nour's 
Ancient Servants, Sack 1s an innocent Cordial, and gives 
her Spirit to chide the Servants, when they are tardy in 
their Buſineſs; he, he, be! pardon me for being Jocular, 
Logs Well, I fee you'll come together at laſt. | 
Piel. Item, a dozen Pound of Watch-lights for the Uſe 
of the Servants. _ we 
Lady. For the Uſe of the Servants! What are the Rogues 
afraid of ſleeping in the Dark? What an unfortunate Wo- 
man am I! This is ſuch a particular Diſtreſs, it puts me to 
my Wits End. Vellum, what wou'd you adviſe me to do? 
Vel, Madam, your Ho--nour has two Points to conſider. 
Imprimis, To retrench theſe extravagant Expences, which 
ſo many Strangers bring upon you. — Secondly, To clear 
| the Houſe of this Inviſible Drummer, 1 
Lady, This learned Diviſion leaves me juſt as wiſe as L 
was. But how muſt we bring theſe two Points to bear? 
Pil. I beſcech your Ho--nour to give me the heari 
Lady, I do. But pr'ythee take pity on me, and be not 
tedious, _ | 
Pel., I will be conciſe. There is a certain Perſon. arri- 
ved this Morning, an aged Man of a venerable Aſpect, and 
of a long hoary Beard, that reacheth down to his Girdle. 
The common People call him a Wizard, a White-Witch, a 
Conjurer, a Cunning-Man, a Necromancer, 2 
Lady. No matter for bis Titles. But what of all this? 
Vel. Give me the hearing, good my Lady! he pretends 
to great Skill in the occult Sciences, and is come hither 
upon the Rumor of this Drum. If one may believe bim, 


he knows the Secret of laying Ghoſts, er of quicting. 


| Houſes that are haunted. * | 8 
' Lady. Pho, theſe are idle Stories to amuſe the Country 
People, this can do us no good. 08" > 4 | 
Vi. It can do us no harm, my Lady, 


„ nd A OE OI 4 
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I dare fay thou do'ſt not believe there is any thing 
ho fa. | 


in it t 


vel. I cannot ſay, I do; there is no Danger however ia 


the Experiment. Let him try bis Skill; ĩt ĩt ſhou'd fucceed, 
we are rid of the Drum; if it ſhou d not, we may tell the 


World that it has, and by that means at leaſt get out of 


this Expenſive way of living; ſo that it muſt turn to your 
Advantage one way or another, 

Lady. I think you argue very rightly. But where is the 
Man? I would fain ſee him. He . Curioſity. 


Vel. I bave already diſcours'd him, and he is to be with 


me, in my Office, half an Hour hence. He asks nothing 


— his Pains, *till he has done his Work; — no Cure, no | 
225 That Circumſtance, I muſt confeſs, wou'd make 


one believe there is more in his Art than one wou'd ima- 
gine. Pray, Vellum, go and feteh him bither immediately. 
Fel. I am gone. He ſhall be forth-coming forthwith. 


Enter Butlers Coachman, and Gardener, 
But. Rare News, my Lads, rare News! 


Gard. What's the Matter? haft thou got any more Valet 


for us? 
But. No, tis better than that. 
Coach. Is there another Stranger come to the Houſe? 
But. Ay, ſuch a 8 
Gard. What! is hen Lord? 
Bur. A Lord! No, nothing like it, — He's 2 Conjurer. 
Ry ry A Conjurer! what, is he come 2 wooing to my 
? 
5 No, no, you Fool, ke's come a purpoſe to ley the 


| Conch Ay marry that's good News indeed; But where 


they are laying their 
they are caſtin 
Gard. Pyle, Fobm, Foln, what ſort of a Creature is a Con- 


jurer? 


But. Wh bes wade much as other Men are, if it was 
not for bis long gray Beard, ; Coach, 


[Exennt, 4 


as will make all our Lives eaſy. 


But. He is lock'd —— with the Steward in his Office, 
cads together very cloſe, I fancy 
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Coach. Look ye Peter, it ſtands with reaſon, that a 
Conjurer ſhould have a long gray. Beard . for did ye ever 
tnow a Witch that was not an old Woman? | 

Gard. Why! I remember a Conjurer once at a Fair, 
that to my thinking was a very Smock-fac'd Man, and yet 
be ſpew'd out fifry Yards of green Ferret, I fancy, Foby, 
if thou'dft get him into the Pantry and give him a Cup of 
Ae, he'd us a few Tricks. Doſt thou think we 
Kcou'd not perſuade him to ſwallow one of thy Caſe-Knives 

for his Diverfion? He'il certainly bring it up again. : 
But. Peter! thou art ſuch a Wiſe-acre! Thou doft not 
know the Difference between a Conjurer and a Jugler. 
This Man muſt be a very great Maſter of his Trede. His 
Beard is at leaſt half a Yard long, he's dreſſed in a ſtrange 
dark Cloke, as black as a Coal: your Conjurer always goes 
in Mourning. a | 
Gard. — had he a Sword by his Side? 
But. No, no, he's too grave'a Min for that, a Conju- 
rer is * as a Judge, —— but he had a long white 
Wand in kis Hand. 2 Ry 
Coach. You may be ſure there's a good deal of Virtue 
in that Wand —— I fancy tis made out of Witch Elm, 
Gard, I warrant you if the Ghoſt appears, he'll whisk 
ye that Wand before his Eyes, and ſtrike you the Drum» 
ſtick out of his Hand. 

But, No; the Wand, look ye, is to make a Circle, and 
if he once gets the Ghoſt in a Circle, then he has him 
let him get out again if he can. A Circle, you muſt know, 
8 a Conjuret's Trap, et 

Coach, But what will he do with him, when he 
him there? | | 

But. Why then he'll overpower him with his Learning. 

Guard. If he can once compaſs him, and get him in 
Lobs-Pound, he'll make nothing of him, but ſpeak a few 
bard Words to him, and perbaps bind him over to his 
good Behaviour, for a thouſand Tears. | 

| Coach, Ay, ay, he'll ſend him to his Grave #- 
gain with a Flea in his Ear, I warrant him. 

But, No, no, I wou'd adviſe Madam to ſpare no Coft, 
il the Conjurer be but well paid, be'll take F. ins _ 


. „ om thy 
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Ghoft, and lay him, look ye, in the Red Sea and then 


he's laid for ever. | | 3 
| | Coach. Ay marry, that would ſpoil his Drum for him: F 


F iſh. 3 | B 
Coach. Well, I wiſh after all that he may not be too 
hard for the Conjurer; I'm afraid he'il find a tough bit of 
Work 1 4 * | oY Y 

Gard. I wi Spirit not a Corner © 1 
Houſe off with bim. rp re e — 

But. As for that, Peter, you may be ſure that the Stew- 
ard has made his Bargain with the Cunning-Man be- 


But hark! yonder's Mrs. Abigail, we ſhall have ber with 
us immediately, if we do not get off. ; 
. Gard, Ay Lads! if we could get Mrs. Abigail well laid 
too — we ſhould lead merry Lives. j 


For to a Man like me that's Stout and Bold, 
. of Gboſt is not ſo dreadful as 2 Scold. 


—— 


* %. 
* Ke. - — — A * — 1 21 * PR » : L a” EL y — ; 
E PF; * ö 13 \} . S 4 £2” ; 
1 2 N =o )) ad - k | 
Sar NG GE) Y.-C Y | 
2 RN n . SH 2 De 2 — 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


SCENE opens, and diſcovers Sir George in | 
5 Vellum' Offce. 


Sir G. I Wonder I don't hear of Vellum yet. But I know 
I his Wiſdom will do notbing raſhly. The Fellow 
bas been ſo us'd to Form in Buſineſs, that it has infected 
his whole Converſation, But I muſt not find Fault with 
that punctual and exact Behaviour which has been of ſo 
much Uſe to me; my Eſtate is the better for it. 
| Enter Vellum. 
Well, Vellum, I'm impatient to hear your Succeſs, 
_ Fe, Firſt, let me lock the Door, DT ik 


Sir 8 


Gard. Why, John, there muſt be a power of Spirits in 
that ſame Red Sea —— I warrant ye they are as plenty as 


forchand, that he hall ſtand to all Coſts, and Damages — 


The HAuN TED Hovse.: 25 
sv G. Will your Lady admit me? en 
| Vel, If this Lock is not mended ſoon, it will be quite 
iled. | 
* G. Pry thee let the Lock alone at preſent, and an- 
ſwer me. 
vel. Delays in Buſineſs are dangerous I muſt ſend 
I for the Sith next Week — and in the mean time will 
take 2 Miaute of it. 
Sir G. But what ſiys your Lady? 


the F Vel. This Pen is naught, and wants —— My 
8 Lady, did you fay? 

ew- oY Sir G. Does ſhe admit me? 

be- 7. 1 have gain'd Admiſſion for you #s's Conjurer, 

= Z Sir G. That's enough! II} gain Admiſſion for my fe'f 

* j 8s 2 * Does ſhe believe there's any thing in my 
229 Art 

laid Fel. Te ly barg to ke wber 4 Wonen besen 


Sir G. Did ſhe ask no Queſtions about me? 
vel. Sundry, —— She deſires to talk with you her wi, 
before you enter upon your Buſineſs, 
Sir G. But when? 
31 Vel. Iweziately. This Inſtant. 
s. PU Eb. What haſt thou been doing all this while! 
24 Why didft not tell me fo? Give me my Cloke — Rive 
you yet met with Abigail? 
vel. 1 have not yet had an Opportunity of talking with 
her. But we hive interchanged ſome languiſhing Glances. 
* Sir G. Let thee alone for that, Vellum. I have formerly 
1 ſeen thee ogle her through thy Spectacles. Well! This is 
a moſt Venerable Cloke. Aller d er the Buſineſs of this Day 
is over, I'll make thee a Preſent of it. 'T will bscome thee 
mightil | 
Vel. He, he, he! wou'd you make a Conjurer of your 
Steward? 
Sir G. Pry'thee don be Jocular, I'm in haſte. Help me 
f ſo on with my Beard. 
| * 8 And what will your Ho-nour do with your caſt 
ard | 
Sir G. Why, faith, thy Gravity wants only ſuch a Bedard” 
to ĩt: if thou would'ſt wear it with the Coke, thou would'ſt 
ir 8 C mako 
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26 The Drummer: Or, 
wake a moſt compleat Heathen Philoſopher. But where's 


my Wand x | 
vel. A fine taper Stick! It is well choſen, I will keep 


| this till you are Sheriff of the County, It is not my Cu- 
ſtom to let any thing be loſt. 


Sir G. Come, Vellum, lead the way. You muſt intro- 
duce me to your Lady. Thou'rt the fitteſt Fellow in the 


World to be Maſter of the Ceremonies to a Conjurer. 
| Exeunt. 


Enter Abigail crofſing the Stage, Tinſel following. 
Tm. Nabby, ark Sod. ſo faſt, Child? 


Ab. Keep your Hands to your ſelf, I'm going to call 


the Steward to my Lady. 1 
Tin. What, Gcodman Two fold? I met him walking 


with a ſtrange old Fellow yonder. I ſuppoſe he belongs 
to the Family too. He looks very antique. He muſt be 
ſome of the Furniture of this old Manſion- Houſe. 

Ab. What does the Man mean? Don't think to palm 


me, as you do my Lady. | 
Tin. Pry'thee, Nabby, tell me one thing; What's the 


' reaſon thou art my Enemy? 


Ab. Marry, becauſe I'm a Friend to my Lady. 
Tm. Doſt thou ſee any thing about me thou doſt not 


like ? Come hither, Huſly, give me a Kiſs. Don't be ill- 


natur'd. 
Ab. Sir, I know how to be civil. [Kiffes her.] — This 


Rogue will carry off my Lady, if I don't take care. [ Aſide. 
Tin. Thy Lips are as ſoft as Velvet, Abigail, I muſt 


get thee a Husband. 


Ab. Ay, now you don't ſpeak idly, I can talk to you. 


Tin, I have one in my Eye for thee. Doſt thou love a 


young luſty Son of a Whore? 


Ab. Lud, how you talk! 

Tin, This is a thundering Dog. 

£6, What is he? 

Tin. A private Gentleman. 

Ab. Ay! where does he live? | 

Tin. In the Horſe-Guards — But he has one Fault I 
muſt tell thee of. If thou canſt bear with that, he's a 


Man for thy Purpoſe. 
f 46. 


» — 
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43. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, what may that be? 

In. He's but five and twenty Years Old. | 

Ab, Tis no matter for his Age, if he has been well e- 
ducated. 

Tin. No Man better, Child; he'll tie a Wig, toſs a Die, 
make a Paſt, and ſwear with ſuch a Grace, as wou'd make 
thy Heart leap to hear him, | | 

Ab. Half theſe Accompliſhments will do, provided he 
has an Eftate —— Pray what has he? 5 

Tis. Nets Forthing, ĩ˙ ͤ 

Ab. Pax on him, what do I give him the hearing for! 

| | [ 5fede. 

Tin. But as for that I wou'd make it up to him. 

Ab. How? | 

Ti, Why look ye, Child, as ſoon as I have married t 
Lady, I deſign to diſcard this old Prig of a Steward, and 
to put this honeſt Gentleman, I am ſpeaking of, into his 
Place, | 

Ab. [ Aſide.) This Fellow's a Fool — I'll have no more 
to fay to him. _— Hark! my Lady's a coming! 
ny Depend upon it, Nas, l' remember my Pro- 
mine. | | | 

Ab. Ay, and fo will I too — to your Coſt. ¶ Aſide. 

| | Exit Abigail. 

Tm, My Dear is purely fitted up with a Maid — But I 
ſhall rid the Houſe of her. | | 

| Enter Lady. | 

Lady, Oh, Mr. Tinſel, 1 »m glad to meet you here. I 
am going to give you an Entertainment, that won't be 
difagreeable to a Man of Wit and Pleaſure of the Town — 
There may be ſomething diverting in a Converſation be- 
tween a Conjurer, and this conceited Als, [ Aſide. 
Ti. She loves me to Diſtract ion, I ſee that. [ 4ſede. ] — 
Pr'ythee, Widow, explain thy ſelf. | 

Lady. You muſt know here is a ſtrange ſort of a Man 
come to Town, who undertakes to free the Houſe*from 
this Diſturbance, The Steward believes him a Conjurcr; 
Tin. Ay; thy Steward is a deep one! 

Lady. He's to be here immediate y. It is indeed an odd 


„ Inn. 


meſticks are — a wither'd Abigail 
Steward — a Ghoſt 


bited by a Fifth, who is a more extraordinary Perſon than 
any of all theſe Four. | 


-tates your Manner. [ 4ſide,] — Thou'rt very ſmart, my 


.dyfhip, and then leave him with you — Sir, this is her 
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Tin, Oh! I warrant you he has ſtudy d the Black Art! 
Ila, ha, ha! Is not it an Oxford Scholar? Widow, thy 
louſe is the moſt extraordinarily inhabited of any Widow's 

this Day in Chriſtendom. -—— I think thy four chief Do- 

| a ſuperannuated 
and a Conjurer, 

[ Mimicking Tinſel.] And you wou'd have it inha- 


Ti. Tis a ſure Sign a Woman loves you, when ſhe imi- 


Dear. But, ſee! ſmoke the Doctor. 
Enter Vellum, and Sir George in his Conjurer's Habit. 
Vel. I will introduce this profound Perſon to your La- 


-Ho--n0our. | 
Sir G. I know it well. [Exit Vellum. 
[ 4/ide, walking in a muſmg Poſiure.] That dear Woman! | 
The Sight of her unmans me, I cou'd weep for Tender- | 
neſs, did not I, ar the ſame time, feel an Indignation riſe 
in me, to ſee that Wretch with her: And yet 1 cannot 
-but ſmile to ſee her in the Company of her firſt and ſecond 
Husband at the ſame time. a 
Lady. Mr. Tinſel do You ſpeak to him; you are us'd to 
the Company ot Men of Learning, 
Tin. Od Gentleman, thou doſt not look like an Inha- 
bitant of this World; I ſuppoſe thou art lately come down 
from the Stars. Pray, what News is ſtirring in the Zodiack 7 
Sir G. News that ought to mike the Heart of a Coward 
tremble, Mars is now entring in © the firſt Houſe, and 
will ſhortly appear in all bis Domal Dignities 
Tin. Mars? Pr'ythee, Father Gray-beard, explain thy ſelf. 
Sir G. The Entrance of Mars into his Houſe, portends 
the Entrance of a Maſter into this Family and that 
Tin, D'ye hear that, Widow? The Stars have cut me 
out for thy Husband, This Houſe is to have a Maſter, and 
that foon —— —— Hark thee, old G 3 Is not Mars 
very like a young Fellow calld Tom Tinſet ? 
Sir G. Not ſo much as Jesus is like this Lady. 
4 


1. 


de a Secret betwen you and me. 
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Tin. A Word in your Ear, Dactor; theſe two Planet? 
will be in Conjunction by and by; I can tell — that. 

Sir G. [ Aſide, walking diſturb d.] Curſe on this imperti- 
nent Fop! I ſhall ſcarce forbear diſcovering my felf— 
Madam, I am told that your Houſe is viſited with ſtrange- 
Noiſes. ER. 

Lady, And I am told —_— can quiet them. I muſt” 
confeſs 1 had a Curiofity ro fee the Perſon 1 bad heard fo. 
much of; and, indeed, your Aſpect ſhows that you have 
had much Experience in the World. You mult be a very 

Man. | Fit 
—_ G. My Aſpect deceives you; What do you think is 
my real Age? | 
In. I ſhou'd thee within three Years of Methwſe- 
lah. Pr'ythee tell me, Was't not thou born before the” 
Flood? cvs] 

Lady. Truly 1 ſhou'd gueſs you to be in your ſecond or 
third Century. I warrant you, you have Great Grand- 
Children with Beards a Foot long. | 

Sir G. Ha, ha, hs! if there be Truth in Man, L was but 
five and thirty laſt Auguf. O! the Study of the Occule 
Sciences makes a Man's Beard grow faſter than you wou'd 
imagine. £>ll 

Lady. What an Eſcape you have hid, Mr. Tinſel, that 
you were not bred a Scholar! 

Tis. And ſo I fanſy, Doctor, thou think'ſt me an illite< 
rate Fellow, becauſe I have a ſmooth Chin? 5 
Sir G. Hark ye, Sir, a Word in your Ear. You are 2 
Coxcomb, by all the Rules of Phytiognomy —— let that 
| te Tine), - 
Lady. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, what is it the Doctor whiſpers? 
Nn. Only a Compliment, Child, upon two or three of 

my Features, It does not become me to it. >» 

_ Pray, Doctor, examine this Gentleman's Face, 
and tell me his Fortune. | | 

Sir G. If I may believe the Lines of his Face, he likes 
it better than I do, or than you do, fair acts 

Tim. Widow, I hope now thau'rt convinc'd he's a Cheat, 

Lady. For my I believe he's a Wi on Doctor. 

Sir G. He wi ——— Love; and that ſoon. = 

3 8 : 


nue in Aorr-Field:? 
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Tin. Fr'ythee, Docter, tell us the Truth. Doſt not thou 


Sir G. Take my Word for it, thou ſhalt never live in 
my Lady Truman's Manfion- Houſe, 
Tin. Pray, old Gentleman, haſt thou neyer been pluck'd 
by the Beard when thou wert ſaucy ? 
Lady. Nay Mr. Tinſel, you are angry! do you think I 
wou'd marry;a Man that dares not have his Fortune told? 
Sir G. Let him be angry — I matter not — He is but 
Hort-liv'd. He will ſoon die of 
Tin. Come, come, ſpeak out, old Hocus, he, he, he! 
this Fellow makes me burſt with Laughing. 
| | [ Forces a Laugh 
Sir G. He wil ſoon die of a Fright—— or ot the —— 
kt me ſee your Noſe —— Ay — tis fo! 
Tin. You Son of a Whore! Ill run ye through the Body, 
In ver yet made the Sun ſhine through a Conjurer —— 
Lady. Oh, fy; Mr. Iinſel ! you will not kill an old Man? 
Tin. An old Man! The Dog ſays he's but Five and thirty. 
Lady. Oh, fy; Mr. Tinſel, I did not think you could 
hare been ſo paſſionate. I hate a paſſionate Man. Put up 
your Sword, or I muſt never fee you again. 
Tin. Ha, ha, ba! I was but in jeſt, my Dear. I had a 
wind to have mace an Experiment upon the Doctor's Bo- 
dy, I wov'd but have drilPd a little Eyeler-bcle in it, and 
| have ſeen whether he had Art enough to cloſe it up 2gain, 
Sir G. Courzge is but il-ſhown before a Lady. Bur 
know, if ever I meet thee again, thou ſhale find this Arm 
can wield other Weapons beſides this Wand. 
Tin. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Lady. Well, learned Sir, you are to give a Proof of your 
Art, not of your Courage. Or if you will ſhow your 
— let it be at Nine a Clock = for that is the 
time the Noiſe is generally heard. +7 
Tin. And look ye, old Gentleman, if thou doſt not do 
. thy Bufineſs well, I can tell thee by the little Skill I have, 
| that thou wilt be toſsd in a Blanket before Ten, We'll do 
our Endeavour to ſend thee back to the Stars again. 
S G. Vl go and prepare my ſelf for the Ceremonies — 
And, Lady, as you expect they ſhou'd ſucceed to your 
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Wiſhes, treat that Fellow with the Contempt he de- 
ſerves, [Exit Sir George. 
Tin, The ſaucieſt Dog I ever talk'd with in my whole 
Life! | 8 
Lady. Methinks he's a diverting Fellow; one may ſee 
he's no Fool. | TROY . | 
Th. No Fool! Ay but thou doſt not take him for a 
Conjurer. 
Lady. Truly I don't know what to take him for; I am 
reſolv'd to employ him however. When a Sickneſs is 


= i deſperate, we often try Remedies that we have no great 
oF Faihin. * | * 

9 | Enter Abigail. | 

- p 45. Madam, the Tea is ready in the Parlour as you or- 
; ered. 

n= Lady, Come, Mr. Tinſel, we may there talk of this Sub- 

- | ject more at leiſure. ¶Exeunt Lady and Tinſel. 

? Abigail ſola, 7 

Sure never any Lady had ſuch Servants as mine has! 
well, if I get this Thouſind Pound, I hope to have fome 

» 1 of my own. Let me ſee, I'll have a pretty tight Girl 

juſt ſuch as I was ten Years ago (Pm afraid I may ſay 

a twenty) ſhe ſhall dreſs me ad flatter me — for I will be 

J- flatter'd that's pos! My Lady's caſt Suits will ſerve her, 

d after I have given them the wearing. Beſides, when I 

n. am worth a Thouſand Pound, I ſhall certainly carry off 

at the Steward — Madim Vellum — how prettily that will 


__ ſound! bete, bring out Madam Vellum's Chaiſe ——— Nay L 

| do not know but it may be a Chariot— It will break the 

Attorney's Wite's Heart 

ur Body in the Pariſh but my Lady. If 1 have a Son, he 

ur ſhall be call'd Fantome. But ſee Mr. Vellum, as | could 

he wiſh. 1 know his Humour, and will do my utmoſt to 
gain his Heart, 


for I ſhall take place of every 


lo Enter Vellum with @ Firn of Sack. | 

'e, Vel. Mrs, Abigail. don't I break in upon you unſeaſonably ? 

Jo Hs Oh, no, Mr. Vellum, your Viſits are always ſeaſo- 
nable. | | | 

"mY vel. II have t with me a Taſte of freſh Canary, 


ur which I think is delicious. 
es, | ” : C + R ab, 


Ee N 
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Ab. Pray ſet it down I have a Dram · Glaſs juſt 
— [ Brings in a Rummer. 
I pledge you; my Lady's good Health. | 

Pel nd your own with it — ſweet Mrs. Abigail. 
Ab. Pray, good Mr. Fellum, buy me a little Parcel of 
this Sack, and put it under the Article of Tea—1 would 
not have my Name appear to it. | 
peel. Mrs. Abigail, your Name ſeldom appears in my 
Bills and yet — if you will allow mea merry Ex- 
pre ſſion You have been always in my Books, Mrs. 
Abigail. Ha, ha, ha! x | 
2 Ha, ha, ha! Mr. Vellum, you are ſuch a dry jeſting 
Man! | | | 

Vel. Why, truly, Mre. Abigail, I have been lookiog o- 
ver my Papers—— and I find you have been a long time 
my Debtor. 

Ab. Your Debtor! For what, Mr. Vellum? 

Vel. For my Heart, Mrs. Abigail— And our Accounts: 
will nct be balanc'd between us till I baye yours in Ex- 
change for it. Ha, ha, ha! 

Fi Ha, ha, ha! You are the moſt galant Dun, Mr; 
Feitnm, 

Vel But I am not us d to be paid by Words only, Mrs/ 
Abigail; when will you be out of my Debt? 

46. Oh, Mr. Vellum, you make one bluſh — My bum- 
ble Service to you. 

Vel. I muſt anſwer you, Mrs. Abigail, in the Country 
Phraſe Your Lowe 15 ſufficient. Ha, ha, ha! 

6, Ha, ha, ba! Well, I muſt on 1 love a merry Man! 
_ Vel. Let me ſee, how long is it, Mrs. Abigail, fince I 
firſt broke my Mind to you— It was, I think, Vadecimo Gu- 


 lielmi— We have convers'd together theſe fifteen Vear 


and yet, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt drink to our better Acquain- 
tance, He, he, he — Mrs, Abigail, you know I am na- 


_ turally jocoſe. 


A. Ah, you Men love to make Sport with us ſilly 
Creatures, 
Vel. Mrs. Abigail, I have a Trifle about me, which I 


wou'd willingly make you a Preſent of, It is indeed. but 
In" 


a little Toy. 
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fd, You are always exceedingly obliging. 
F Vel. It is but a little Toy ſearce worth your ACcepe, 
== tance, | 4 EY 
4486. Pray do not keep me in Suſpence; what is it, 
= Mr.Velum? | 
Vel. A Silyer Thimble. 40. 2 
Ab. I always ſaid Mr. Vellum was a generous Lover. 
vel. But I muſt put it on my ſelf, Mrs. Abigail | 
You have the prettieſt Tip of a Finger I mult take 
the Freedom to ſalute it. | 
46. Oh fy! you make me aſham'd, Mr. Vellum; ho 
can you do fo? I proteſt I am in ſuch a-Confulion — 
| 1 v4 [A feign'd Struggle. - 
vel. This Finger is not the Finger of Ideleneſ*; it bears 
the honourable Scars of the Needle But why are yu 
o cruel as not to pare yaur Nails? OS 
Ab. Oh, I vow you preis it lo hard! pray give me my 
ee 
Vel. This Middle Finger, Mrs. Abigail. has a pretty 
2 Wedding Ring wou'd becomeit mighii- 
Ab. You're ſo full of your Jokes. Ay, but where muſt 
I find one for it? Lf | | | 
Vel. I defign this Thimble only as the Forerunner 
of it, they will ſet off each other, and are indeed a 
twofold Emblem. The firſt will put you in mind of be- 
ta EAT and the other of being a good Wite. -. 
Ab. Yes, yes, I ſee h at me. | 
Vel. Indeed I am r 1 45 
46. I thought you bad quite forſaken me I am ſure 
you cannot forget the many repeated Vows and Promiſes . 
you formerly made me. 3 
Vel. I ſhou'd as ſoon forget the Multiplication Table. 
Ab. I have always taken your Part before my Lady. 
Tel, Yqu have fo, and I have em it in my. Memory. - 
_ 46, For I have always look'd upon your Intereſt as my 
Vel. It is nothing but your Cruelty can hinder them 
from being ſo, 
ons C . Ate 


33 


34 ' The DruMmMER: Or, 

46. I muſt ſtrike while the Iron: hot. [AA. 
Well, Mr. Vellum, there is no refuſing you, you have uch 
a bewitching Tongue! | 

Vel. How? Speak that again! 

Ab, Why then in plain Engliſh 1 love you. 

Fel. I'm overjoy'd! 

Ab, I muſt own my Paſſion for you, 

Vel. 'm Tranſported! [Catches her in his Arms, 

Ab. Dear Charming Man! 

Fel, Thou Sum Total. of all my Happineſs! I ſhall 
grow Extravagant! I can't forbear !to drink thy vir- 
tuous Inclinations in a Bumper of Sack, . Your Lady muſt 
make haſte, my Duck, or we ſhall provide a young Stew- 
ard to the Eftate, before ſhe has an Heir to it—pr'ythee, 
my Dear, do's ſhe intend to Marry Mr. Tinſe ? | 

Ab. Marry him! my Love, No, no! we muſt take care 
of that! there wou'd be no ſtaying in the Houſe for us if 
ſhe did. That young Rake-hell wou'd ſend all the old 
Seryants a Grazing, You and I ſhou'd be diſcarded before 
the Hony Moon was at an End. 

Vel. Pr'ythee, ſweet One, does not this Drum put the 
Thoughts of Marriage out of her Head? | 

46. This Drum, my Dear, if it be well manag'd, will 
be no leſs than a Thouſand Pound in our way, 

Fel. Ay, fay' thou ſo, my Turtle? 

46. Since we are now as good as Man and Wife 
I mean, almoſt as good as Man and Wife I ought to 
conceal nothing from you. 

vel. Certainly, my Dove, not from thy Yoke-fellow 
thy Help-Mate, thy own Fleſh and Blood! 3 

Ab. Huſh! I bear Mr. Tinjel's Laugh; my Lady and he 
are a coming this way; if you will take a turn without, 
VI! tell you the whole Contrivance. 

Vel. Give me your Hand, Chicken. 

Al. Here take it, you have my Heart already. 
Veil, We ſhall have much Iſſue. | rea. 


f 
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287 w. SCENE . 


Enter Vellum and Butler. 


vel. Jo AHN, I have certain Orders to give you and 
therefore be attentive. 
But. Attentive! Ay, let me alone for that. I ſappoſe 
he means being ſober. [A.. 
Vel. You know I have always mma to you a 
Method in your Bufineſs, I wou'd have your Knives and 
Forks, your Spoons and AM 4 your Plate and Glaſſcs 


laid in a Method. 
But. Ah, Maſter Vellum, you are ſuch a ſweet-ſpoken 
Man, it does one's Heart to receive your Orders, 
vel. Method, John, makes Buſineſs cafy, it baniſhes all 


Perplexity and Confution out of Families. 
But. How he talks! I cou'd hear him all Day. 


1 Vel. And now John, let me know whether your Table- 
| knen, your Side-Board, your Cellar, and every thing elſe 
| within your Province, are proper and methodically diſ- 


pos'd for an Entertainment this Evening. 
But. Maſter Vellum, they ſhall be ready at 4 quarter of 
an Hour's Warning. But pray, Sir, is this Entertainment 
to be made for the Conjurer * © ©. 
| - Pel. It is, John, ſor the Conjurer, and vet it i is ao: for 
; ö the Conjurer ? 
But. Why, look you Maſter Vellum, if it is for the 
Conjurer, the Cook-maid fhou'd have Orders to get him 
fome Diſhes to bis Palate, Perhaps he may like a little 
bag in his Sauce. 
- Vel, This Conjurer, John, is + complicated Creature, 
an Amphibious Animal, a Perſon of a Two-fold Nature— 
But he eats and drinks like other Men. 
But, Marry, Maſter Vellum, he ſhou'd eat and drink as 
much as two other Men, by the Account you git Au 
Vel. Thy Conceit is not amiſa, he is indeed/a” 
_ ha, ba, ha: 


i 
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4 Bur. Ha! 1 underſtand you, He's one of your Herma®= 
4 phrodites, as they call em. | f 
dt He is Married, and he is not Matried He hath 


=. Beard, and he hath no. Beard, He is Old, and he is 
* _zoun i 

| But. How charmingly he talks! I fanſy, Maſter Vellum, 
1 you cou'd makea Riddle. The ſame Man Old and Young! 


i How da you make that cut, Maſter Valhem: ? | 
1 Vel. Thou haft heard of a Snake caſting his Skin, and 

if recovering his Youth. Such is this ſage Perſon. _ | 

3 BN. Nay tis no wonder a Conjurer ſhou'd be like a 


1 Fel. When he has thrownaway the old Conjurer's Slaugh 
. that hangs about him, he'll come out as fine a young Gen» 


* tle man as ever was ſeen in this Houſe. 
 Bu#. Does he intend to ſup in his Slough? 
* Pel. That Time will ſhowe, 


9 But. Well, 1 have not a Head for theſe things. Indee“, 
"4 Mr. Vellum, I have not underſtood one Word you bave 
1% faid this half Hour. | 3 | 
Wit Vel. I did not intend thou ſhould' i Bat to our Bu- 
= fincf;-—Let there be a Table ſpread in the Great-Hall. 
4] Let your Pats and Glaſſes be waſh'd, and in a Readineſs, 
i | Bid the Cook provide a. plentiful Supper, and ſee that all 
the Seryants be in their beſt Livecies.. z 
But. Ay! now I underſtand. every Ward you ſay. But 
I wou'd rather hear you talk a little in that c other Way. 
Fel. I Quill explain ta thee what I have faid by and by 
Bid Suſan lay two Pillows upon your Lady's Bed. 
But. Two PYlows! Madam; won't ſleep upon em both! 
She is not a double Woman too? 
Fel. She will ſleep upon neither, But hark, Mrs. Abi. 
gail, I think I hear ber chiding the Cook - maid. N 
Bat. Then IM away, or it will be my Turn next; She, 
T am ſure, {peaks plain Exgliſh, one may eaſily underſtand 
every Word She ſays, [ Exit Butler, 
KO -_ Vellum ſoles, 
1 Pl. Servants are good for nothing, unleſs they have an 
$i inion of the Perſan's Underſtanding who has the Di- 
1 Aon ion of them. But ſee Mrs, Abigail! ſhe has abewit- 
1 + ching 
1 | 


3 


ry her in good Earneſt, 


| p 
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ching Oountenance, I wiſh 1 pO IN to mar- 
Euter 

4b, Ha! Mr, Vellum. 


vel. What brings my Sweet one hither ? - 
46. Tam coming to ſpeak to my Friend behind the 


TT Wainſcot. It is fir, Child, he ſhou'd have an Account of 


this Conjurer, that he may not be ſurpriz d. 
Vel. T would be as much as thy Thouſand mound te 
worth, 


Ad, Il peak low—Walls haye Ears. | . 
Pointing at 


Vel But heark you, Ducklin! be I 
that I am let into the Secret. 
46. That's a good one indeed! as if I ſhould ever tell 


, what paſſes between you and me. 


Vel. No, no, my Child, that muſt not be; he, he, hel 
that muſt not bez be, he, he! 

Ab. You will always be waggiſh. 

vel. Adieu, and let me hear the Refult ee 


rence. 


_ can you leave One ſo ſoon? I hallthink it an... 

Age till I fee you again. 

a, Adieu. my — 
Ab. Adieu, ſweet Mr, Vellum, 


4. Dar —— s | * l — 
Fel, My pretty One!  [Exic Vellum, 


Ab, J have him—if I can but get this Thouſand Pound. 's 
[Fantome gives three Raps upon his Drum behind the Wai | 

Ab. Ha. Three Raps upon the Drum! the Signal Mr, 
Fanzome and I agreed upon, when he had a mind to ſpeak 
with me, | [Fantome raps again. 


Ab. Very well, I hear you e 
your Hole. 


SCENE opens, and Fantome comes ons. 


4b, You may leave your Drum in the Ward; robe, Til 
you have fon for it, 


Fan, 
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Fan. Well, Mrs. Abigail, I want to hear what's a doing 
in the World, | 2 
456. You are a very inquiſitive Spirit. But I muſt tell 
you, if you do not take care of your ſelf, you will be Laid 
this Evening. 1 
Fan, I have over-heard ſomething of that Matter. But 
let me alone for the Doctor PI} engage to give a good 
Account of Him. 1 am more in Pain about Tinſel. 
When a Lady's in the Caſe, I'm more afraid of one Fop 
than twenty Conyurers. 
£6, To tell you truly, he preſſes his Attacks with ſo 
much Impudence, that he has made more Progreſs with 
my Lady in two Days, than you did in two Months. 
Fan. 1 ſhall attack her in another manner, if thou canſt 


but procure me another Interview. There's nothing makes 


a Lover ſo keen, as being kept up in the Dark. 

Ab. Pray no more of your diſtant Bows, your reſpect- 
ful Compliments — Really, Mr. Fanteme, you're only fit 
to make Love a-croſs a Tea- Table. 

Fw. My dear Girl, I can't forbear hugging thee for thy 

Advice. | | 


Ab. Ay, now I bave ſome Hopes of you; but why ] 


don't you do ſo to my Lady? 


Fan, Child, I always thought your Lady loy'd to be ; 


treated with Neſpect. 


Ab. Believe me, Mr. Fantome, there is not ſo great a. 
Difference between Woman and Woman, as you imagine. 


You ſee Tinſei has nothing but his Saucineſs to recommend 
m. | 


of it But Vil mend my Manners. 
- Ab. Ay, or you'll never gain a Widow 


Come, I 


muſt tutor you a little; ſuppoſe me to be my Lady, and | 


let me ſee how you'll behave your ſelf. 


Fan. I'm afraid, Child, we han't time for ſuch a piece | 


of Mummery. ; 
4 Oh, it will be quickly over, if you. play your Part 
well, | = 


Fan. Tinſel is too great a Coxcomb to be capable of [ 
Love—— And let me tell thee, Abigail, a Man, who is 
fincere in his Paſſion, makes but a very aukward Profeſſion | 


Fan. | 


"as 
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Fan, Why then, dear Mrs, 4 mean, my Lady 


+ 

f 

f 

; . 


ü Ab. Ay! but you han't ſaluted me. 
= ' Fan, That's right; Faith I forgot that Circumſtance; 
[ Kiſſes her.] Nectar and Ambroſia ! 13 

Ab. That's very well x 

Fan. How long muſt I be condemn'd to hnguiſh! when 
ſhall my Sufferings have an end! My Lite, my Happineſs, 
My All is wound up in you | | | 

Ab. Well! why don't you ſqueeze my Hand? 

Fan. What, thus? | 
2 Ab. Thus? Ay-—— Now throw your Arm about my 
Middle: Hug me cloſer.— Lou are not afraid of hurti 
me! Now pour forth a Volley of Rapture and No 
till you are out of Breath. 

Fan, Tranſport and Ecſtaſy! where am II— my Life, 
my Bliſs!— I rage, I burn, I bleed, I die, 

Ab. Go on, go on. | Fs > 

Fan, Flames and Darts—— Bear me to the gloomy 
Shade, Rocks and Grottoes Flowers,  Zephyrs, and 
purling Streams. | þ 

A6. Oh! Mr. Fantome, you have a Tongue wou'd un- 
do a Veſta]! You were born for the Ruin of our Sex. 

Fan, This will do then, Abigail? | 
46, Ay, this is talking like a Lover. Tho I only re- 

| preſent my Lady, I take a Pleaſure {in hearing you. Well, 
= © my Conſcience when a Man of Senſe has a littie Daſh 
of the Coxcomb in him, no Woman can reſiſt him. Go 
on at this rate, and the thouſand Pound is as good as in 
ew, I ſha think it un Age till I bene an Opportunity 
Fan. I ſhall think it an t can 
of putting this Leſſon in Practice. 

Ab, You may do it ſoon, if you make good Uſe of your 
Time; Mr. Tinſel will be here with my Lady at Eight, 
and at Nine the Conjurer is to take you in Hand. 

Fan. Let me alone with both of them, 

46, Well! fore-warn'd, fore-arm'd, Get into 
Box, and I'll endeavour to diſpoſe every thing in your Fa- 
your, [Fantome goes in. Exit Abigail. 


Enter 
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 - Enter Vellum, 


Vel. Mrs. Abigail is withdrawn. was in hopes to 
have heard what paſs'd berween her and her inviſible Cor- 
reſpondent. 


Enter Tiuſel. 

Tin. Vellum ! Vellum ! 

Val: [afide.) Vellum! We are methinks very familiar; I 
am not us'd to be call'd ſo by any but their Ho--nours—- 
What wou'd you, Mr. Tinſel? 

Tin, Let me beg a Favour of thee, old Gentleman, 
el. What is that, good Sir? 


"Tin Prythee ruo and ferch me the Rent lad of thy I 


Lady's Eftate. 

Vel. The Rent-Roll? 

Tin. The Rent Roll? Ay, the Rent-Roll! Don not un- 
derſtand what that means ? 

Fel. Why, have you Thoughts of purchaſing it? 


In. Thou haſt hit it, old Boy; that is my very Intention. 


Vel. The Purchaſe will be conſiderable. 

Tia. And for that reaſon I have bid thy Lady very hig 
She i is to have no leſs for it than this entire Perſon of mine. 
13 —— * Eſtate Perſonal, Mr. Tinſel——hbe, 
Tin. Why, ou queer old Dog you don't [pretend to 
zeſt, dye? Look ye, Vellum, if you think of being conti- 
nued my Steward, you muſt learn to apt ory cpu 
1 ; * 

vel. [Aide] An inſolent Companion 

+ Tis, Thou'rt confounded rich, I fee, by Snag. 
of thy Arms. gk 

2 CAA.) An ungracious 

Tin. Thou ſhalt lend me a couple of Thouſand Pounds: 

Vel. CA] A very Profligate! 


In. Look ye, Vellum, 1 intend to be kind to you | 


Ill borrow ſome Mony of you. | 

Fel. I cannot but ſmile to conſider the Diſappointment 
this young Fellow wil meet with; I will make my ſelf 
merry with him. [ Afide.} And fo, Mr. Tel, you pro- 
miſe you will be a very kind Maſter to me. 
Laktat a Langh. 
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F Tis. What will you give for a Liſe in the Houſe you 
ve in? 
p N What do you think of Five Hundred Pounds? — 
Ha, ha, ha: 

'Ths, That's too little. 

Vel. (ele 6 rs hn 1 gin yu Had 
will offer you two Reaſons for is. 

Tin, Pr'ythee what are they? 

vel. Firſt, becauſe the Teuemont is not in your Diſpo- 
ſal; and, Secondly, becauſe it never will be in your Diſpo- = 
fal, and ſa — you well, good Mr. Tizfel. Ha, ha, ha! 


You wall me for being jocuhr, [Bu Vellum. 
Tin. This Rogue is as ſaucy as the Comjurer: 2 
hang d ii they ate not a-kin. 


Euter Lady. 

Lady. Mr. Tinſel: bn all alone? You Free-thiakers- | 
arc great Admirers of Solitude. 

Un. No faith, I have bean talking with thy Stewards 
a very groteſque Figure of a Fellow, the very Picture of 
one of our Benchers. How can you bear hisConverſaion? 

Lady. I keep him for my Steward. and nut wy. Com- 
panion. He's a ſober Man. 

Tin. Ves, yes, he looks like a Put a queer ol Dog, 
as ever I ſaw in my Life: We muſt tura him off, Widow. 
He cheats thee confeundedly, I ſee that. 

Lady, Indeed you're miſtaken; he bas always had the- 
Reputation of being a very honeſt Man. 

"Tis What? I — he goes to Church. 
| Lady. Goes to Church? ſo do you too, 1 hope. 

Tin. I would for once, Widow, to make ſare of you. 

Lady. Ah, Mr. Tinſel, a Husband who would not continue 
9 go thither, would quickly forget the Promiſes he made. 
there, 

Tin. Faith, very innocent, and very ridiculous! Well 
then, I warrant thee, Widow, thou wouldſt not for the 
World marry : Sabbath-breaker ! ; 

Lady. Truly they. generally. come to a bad End. re⸗ 
member the Conjurer told you you were ſhort-liv'd.._ a 

Tin, The Conurer! Ha, ha, ha! | 
Lady. Indeed you're. very witty! 1 
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Tin. Indeed you're very handſome. 0 [Kiſſes ber Hand. 
Lady. 1 wiſh the Fool does not love me! [ Aſide. 
"Tim. Thou art the Idol I adore: Here muſt I pay my 
_— n Widow, haſt thou any Timber upon 

y Eſtate 

Lady. The moſt impudent Fellow I ever met with. [ Aſide. 

Tin. I take notice thou hoſt a great deal of old Plate 
here in the Houſe, Widow. | 

Lady. Mr. Tinſel, you are a very obſerving Man. 

Tin. Thy large Silver Ciftern would make a very good 
Coach; and Half a Dozen Salvers that I ſaw on the Side- 
board, might be turn'd into fix as pretty Horſes as any |; 
that appear in the Ring. 

Lady. You have a very good Fancy, Mr. Tizſel 
W hat pretty Transformations you could make in my 
Houſe—— Burt 1] fee where twill end. [Aſrdp. 

Tin. Then 1 obſerve, Child, ycu have two or three Ser- 
vices of gilt Plate; we'd cat always in China, my Dear. 

_ [ perceive you are an excellent Manager— How 
quickly 


you have taken an Inventory of my Goods! - 
Tin; Now, hark ye, Widow, to ſhew you the Love 


that I have for you 


Lady. Very well; let me hear. | 
Tin, You have an old-faſhion'd Gold Caudle Cup, with 
the Figure of a Saint upon the Lid on't. | 
- Lady. | bave: What then? : 
Tin. Why look ye, Fd ſell the Caudle Cup with the old 


Saint for as much Mony as they'd fetch, which I would con- 


vert into a Diamond Buckle, and make you a Preſent of it. 
Lady. Oh, you are generous to an Extrayagance. But, 
pray, Mr. Tinſel, don't diſpoſe of my Goods before you 
are ſure of my Perſor. I find you have taken a great Af- 
fetion to my Moveable. 
- Tin. My Dear, I love every thing that belongs to you. 
Lady. I ſee you do, Sir; you need not make any Pro- 
teftarions upon that Subject. es 
Tin. Pho, pho, my Dear, we are growing ſerious; and let 
me teil you, that's the very nex: Stepto being dull. Come, 
that pretty Face was never made to look grave with. 
Lady. Believe me, Sir, whatever you think, Marriage 
is a {crious Subject. 1 


Difference, my Dear 
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Tin, For that very Reaſon, my Dear, let us run over 
it as faſt as we can, 19 7 

Lady. I ſhould be very much in haſte for a Husband, if I 
married within fourteen Months after Sir George's Deceaſe. 

Tm. Pray, my Dear, let me ask you a Queſtion; Do'ſt 
not thou think that Sir George is as dead at preſent, to all 
Intents and Purpoſes, as he will be a Twelye-month hence? 

Lady. Yes; but Decency! Mr. Tinſel 

Tin. Or doſt thou think thou'lt be more a Widow then; 
than thou art now? | | 

Lady. The World would fay I neyer loy'd wy firſt 
1 e ind ee, 

Tin. Ah, my Dear, they would ſay lov'd your Se- 
cond; and they would own I deſerv'd it, for I ſhall love 
thee moſt inordinately. 

Lady. But what would People think? | 

Tin, Think! why they would think thee the Mirror of 
Widowho2d — That a Woman ſhould live fourteen whole 
Months after the Deceaſe of her Spouſe, without having 
engag'd her ſelf. Why, about Town, we know many 
a Woman of Quality's Second Husband, ſeveral Years 
before the Death of the Firſt. | 

Lady. Ay, I know you Wits have your common- place 
Jeſts upon us poor Widows, | 
Tin. I'll tell you a Story, Widow; 1 know a certain La» 


dy, who, conſidering the Crazineſs of her Husband, had, 


in caſe of Mortality, engag'd her ſelf to two young Fel 
lows of my Acquainrance. They grew ſuch deſperate Ri- 
vals for her, while her Husband was alive, that oue of them 
pink'd the other in a Duel. But the good Lady was no 
ſooner a Widow, but what did my Dowager do? Why. 
faith, being a Woman of Honour, ſhe married a Third, 
to whom, it ſeems, ſhe had given her firſt Promiſe. . _ 
13 And this is a true Story upon your own Know- 
ge | | * 
Tin, Every Tittle, as I hope to be married, or never 
believe Tom Tinſel, 2 M7 * 
Pray, Mr. Tinſel, do you call this talking like a 
e ; 3 n 
Tin. Innocent enough, he, he, he! Why, _— 


— 


l 
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. Yes, Mr. Tinfel, the only Man I ever lov'd in my 

Life, bad a great deal of the one, and nothing of the other 
in him. 

Tin. Nay now you grovy vapourifh ; thou't begin to 
fanſy thou hear? the Drum Seen by and by. : 

Lady. If you h:d been here laſt Night about this time, 'Y 
you would not have been fo merry. a 

Tin, About this time, fay'ſt thou? Come, faith, for 
Humour's fake, we'll fir down and liſten, 

Lady. 1 will, if you'll promiſe to be ſerious. f 

Tin. Serious! never fear me, Child. Ha, ba, ha! Doſt 


not hear him? 


Lady. You break your Word already. Pray, Mr. Tin/el, 
do you laugh to ſhew your Wit or your Teeth? 

Tin. Why, both, my Dear — Fm 3 4 
ſhe has taken notice of my Teeth. [Aids.] But Meg? doe 
ferious, Child; 1 fanfy thou heart t ſt not? 
Lady. Don't talk fo rafhly. 

Tin, Why, my Dear, you could not look more frighted 
if you had 's Drum-major in your Houſe. 

Lady. Mr. T muſt defire to ſee you no more in 
it, if you do nor leave this idle Way of Talking, 

Ti. Child, I thought I had told you what is my Opi- 
nion of Spirits, as we were _— a Diſh of Tea but 


juſt now—There is no ſuch give thee my Word, 


Lady. Oh, Mr. Tinſel, your Auth ity ry walt be of great. 
Weight to thoſe that know you. 

Tis. For my part, Child, I have made my ſelf eaſy in 
3 his Fellow's V nity, 
Tad. Sure not was ever like this 2 | 
bur his Ignorance. WV [ Afrde. 
Lie. Il tell thee what now, Widow I would en- 
gage by the help of a white Sheet and a Penny-worth of 
Link in a dark —_— frighten you's whole Country 
Village out of their Senſes, and the Vicar into the bargain. 
[Dram beats.) Hark! bark! what Noiſe is that! Heaven 
defend us! This is more than Fancy. 

Lady. It beats more terrible than ever. 

Tin, "Tis very dreadful! What a Dog have I been to 
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Lady. It comes nearer and nearer. I wiſh you have 
your fooliſh Diſcogrſe. - | 
Th. Indeed, Madam, 1 did not ſpeak from my Heart: 
1 hope it will do me no hurt, for a little harmleſs Raillery, 
Lady. Viarrhlels, d'ye call it? It beats hard by us, as it 
it would break through the Wall“! | 
Tin. What a Devil had 1 to do with a white Sheet? 
[ Scene opens, and diſcovers Fantome. 
Mercy on us! it appears. 85 
| Lady, Oh! 'tis hel tis he himſelf! tis Sir George ! *cis 
my Huzband! [ She faints. 
Tin. Now would I give Ten Thouſind Pounds chat 1 
were in Town. [Fanrome advances to him D mg.] 1 
beg Ten Thouſand Pardons: III never talk at this rate an 
more. {Fantome fill advances Drumming.] By m Soul, 
Sir George, I was not in earneſt, [Falls on biz Knees. ] Have 
Compaſſion on my Youth, ard conſider I am but a Cox- 
coinb— [Fantome points to the Door.] But ſee he wives 
me-off — Ay, with all my Heart —— What a Devil 
had I to do with a white Sheet? [He ffaals off the Stage, 
mending his Pace az the Drum beats. - 
Fan. The Scoundrel is gone, and bas left his Miftrefs 
behind him: Pm miſtaken if he makes Love in this Houſe 


any more. I have now only the Conjurer to deal with. I 


don't queſtion but I ſha} make his Reverence ſcamper as ſaſt 
as the Lover: And then the Day's my own. But the Ser- 


vants are coming. I muſt get into my Cupboard. [He goes in. 


| Enter Abigail and Servants. 

Ab. Oh. my poor Lady | This wicked Drum bas fright- 
ed Mr. Tinjel out of his Wits, and my Lady into a Swoon, 
Let me bend her a little forward, She revives. Here, 
carry her into the freſh Air, and ſhe'll recover. (7 c 
ber off.] This is a little barbarous to my Lady; but tis al 
for her good: And I know her ſo well, that ſhe would 
not be angry with me, if ſhe knew what I was to get 
by it. And if any of her Friends ſhould blame me for it 


hereafter, 


LU dap my Hand upon! my Purſe, and tell em, 
"Twas for 4 thouſand Pounds, and Mr, Vellum, 
ACT 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Euter Sir George, in his Comurer's Habit, the 
Butler marching before him with two large Can- 
ales, and the two Servants coming after bim, one 
bringing a little Table, aud another a Chair. 


But. A N't pleaſe your Worſhip, Mr. Conjurer, the 
| Steward has given all of us Orders to do what- 

ſoever you ſhall bid us, and to pay you the ſame ReſpeR, 
as if you were our Maſter. 

Sir G. Thou fay'ſt well. 

Gard. An't pleaſe your Conjurerſhip's Worſhip, ſhall I 
ſet the Table down here? | 
Si G. Here, Petey. 


Gard. Peter! — He knows my Name by his * 
| * 


Coach. I have brought you, Reverend Sir, the 
Elbow Chair in the Houſe ; *tis that the Steward fits in 
when he holds a Court. | 

Sir G. 22 8 EM 7 ZE 

But. Sir, will you to want any thing elſe? 

Sir G. Paper, and a Pen and Ink. Ya | 

But. Sir, I believe we have Paper that is fit for your 
Purpoſe! my Lady's mourning Paper, that is black'd at the 

Would you chooſe ro write with a Crow Quill? 

Sir G, There is none better. | 

But. Coachman, go fetch the Paper and Standiſh out of 
the little Parlour. | 

Coach. [To Gard. Peter,pr'ythee do thou go along with 
me Pm afraid Tou know I went with you laſt Night 
into the Garden, when the Cook-maid wanted a tul 
of Parſley. kE 16! 

But. Why, you don't think I'll ſtay with the Conjurer 
by my ſelf! | 


Gard. Come, we'll all three go and fetch the Pen and 


Ink together. [ Exennt Servants. 
Sir G. ſelus. There's nothing, I ſee, makes ſuch . 
All 
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Alliances as Fear. Theſe Fellows are all enter d into a 
Confederacy againſt the Ghoſt. There muſt be abundance 
of Buſineſs done inthe Family at this rate. But here comes 
=” Triple-Alliance, Who cou'd bave thought theſe three 
es could have found each of em an Employment in 
— ing a Pen and Ink! | 
Enter Gardener with a Sheet of Paper, Coachman with a 
| Standiſh, and Butler with a Pew. 
Gard. Sir, there is your Paper. 
Coach, Sir, there is your Standiſh, 
1 Sir, there is your Crow-quill Pen—P'm glad 1 
got rid on't. LAſide. 
13 77 He forgets that's he's to make a Circle 
Doctor, ſhall I help you — N a Bit of Chalk? 
Sir G. It is no matter. 
But, Look ye, Sir, I ſhow'd you the Spot where he's 
heard ofteneſt, "if our Worſhip can but ferret him out of 
that old Wall in t > ie Room —— : 
Sir G. We ſhall try. 
Gard. That's right, ahm. His Worſhip muſt let fly all 
his Learning at that old Wall. | 
But, Sir, if I was worthy to adviſe you, I wou'd have 
a Bottle of good October by me. Shall I ſer a Cup of Stin- 
go at your Elbow? 
Sir G. I thank rhee— we ſhall do without it. 
Gard. Jobn, he ſeems a very good-natur'd Man for a 
Conjurer. | 
But, VII take this Opportunity of enquiring after a Bit 
of Plate I have loſt. I fanſy, whilſt he is in wy Ladys 
Pay, one may hedge in a Queſtion or two into the Bar- 
gan. Sir, Sir, may I beg a word in your Ear? 
Sir G. What wouldſt thou? 
But. Sir, I know I need not tell you, that I loſt one of 
my Silver Spoons laſt Week. 
Sir G. Marked with 4 mm p | _ 
But, My Lady's Creſt! He knows every N 
How No # — Worſhip adviſe me to : frets, it again? 
Sir G. Hum! 
But. What muſt I do to come at it? 
Sir G. Drink uy but Small-Beer for a * 
Bat, 


_ 
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But, Small Beer! Rot- gut! e Ne | 
Sir G. If thou drink'ſt a ſingle Drop'of Ale before fif- | 
teen Days are expit d it is as much —— as thy Spoon | 
— is worth. | | 4 g 
But. I ſhall never recover it that way; I'll een 9 a | 
new One, | | | [ Aſige. | 
Coach, D'ye mind how they whiſper ? | 
Gard. I'll be hang'd if he be not asking him ſomething | 
about Nell ———— gs. 
Coach, I'll take this Opportunity of putting a Queſtion | 
to bim about poor De66img : I fanſy he cou'd give me bet- 
ter Counſel than the Farrier, = 
But. [To Gard.) A prodigious Man! he knows every 
thing: Now is the time to find out thy Pick-ax. 
Gard. I have nothing to give him: s not he expect 
to have bis Hand croſs d with Silver? 5 
Coach. [Td Sir G.] Sir, may a Man venture to ask you 
& Queſtion ? | 
Sir G. Ask it. | 
Coach, 1 have a poor Horſe in the Stable thit's be- 


witch d 5 
Sir G. A bay Gelding. 3 
Coach. How cou'd he krow that? [ Aſide, 


Sir G. Bought at Banbury. = 

Coach, Whew — ſo it was o my Conſcience. [Weiſles. 
| Sir G. Six Year old laſt Lammas. | 
| Coach, To a Day. [ Aſide.] Now, Sir, I wou'd know 
17 whether the poor Beaſt is bewitch'd by Goody Crouch or 
| Goody Fly? | - 

Sir G. Neither. | 

Coach. Then it muſt be Goody Gurten! for ſhe is the 
next oldeſt Woman in the Pariſh, 

Gard. Hiſt thou done, Rodin? 

Coach. [to Gard.) He can tell thee any thing. 

Gard. to Sir G.] Sir, I woud beg to take you a little 
further out of hearing + MM 

Sir G. Speak. | 

Gard. The Butler and I Mr. Doctor, were both of us 
in Love at the ſame time with a certain Perſon, 

Sir G. A Woman. Os 

EX 1 Gard. 
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Gerd. How cou'd he know that! LA. 
Si G. Go on. | 

. This 1 
irth. 
Sir G. Twins. 
Gard. Prodigious where could he hear that? Cl. 
Sir G. Proceed. 
Gard. Now, becauſe I us d to meet her ſometimes in 


1 f 4 


Sir G. To Thee. 

Gard. What a Power of Learning be muſt hive! he 
knows every thing, Hy LA.. 

Sir G. Haſt thou done? 


Gard. | wou'd deſire to know whether I am really Fa- 


Sir G. Stand before me, let me ſurvey thee round. . 
[Lays bis Wand upon his Head, and makes him turm about.] 
Coach, Look yonder, John, the filly Dag is turning about 
under the Conjurer's Wand. If — been ſaucy to him, 
we ſhall ſee him puff d off ia a Whirlwind immedistely. 

Sir G. Twins, doft thou ſay? bt ORE 

Gard. Ay, are they both mine d'ye think? 

Sir G. Oven but one of them, 

Gard. Ah, but Mrs. Abigail will have me take care of 
them both ſhe's s always for the Butler if my 
Maſter Sir George had been alive, he wou d have made 
Halves with me. | 

a kind Maſter? _ 


148. What, was Sir Geor „ 
cllow-Servants will MM 


Gard. Was he! Ay, my 
Witneſs. 
Sir G. Did ye love Sir George? n 
Bat. Every Body lov d him ; 3 
_ Coach, There was not a dry The is he PRI © he 


_ Gard, He was the beſt Neighbouro—_—_ * 
Du. The kindeft Hurband © e 
. The oe Lives ge the Poor 

ut. M Lady took on m ay ee at be 

K HER Bn er - * 

N . 


W — gy eee eee e eee ** * * . 0 
rr * += me Dre AS mo —— Aa HY op noel) > * * 1 

4 n N * e 1 * 2 k e — 5 

* OED - Os Ta Ay +14 S OO en ts rec pt rr ob er * 4 e * * — 


5o The Daumnn N U, 


time long till | am their Maſter again, that I mey be xd 
t them, 1 — W LAſide. 

Fel. Have you provided the De ct r ev*ry thing he has O- 
cation tor? if ſa, — you may depart. [Evens Servants. 

Sir G. I can 8s yet fee no hurt in my Wiſes Behaviour; 
but tull have ſeme certain Pangs and Doubrs, that 7e na- 
iural to the Heart of a fond Man. I muſt teke the M- 
vantage of my Dilguiſe to be Thoroughly ſatisßed. It 


| wou'd neither be for her Happineſs, nor mine, to make 


my ſelf known to her till 1 am ſo. ,] Dear Pellum ! 
I am impatient to hear ſome News ot my Wite z ho] doen 
ſhe after her Fright? | " | 
_ Ic is a Saying ſomewhere in my Lord ce, that a 
Widow * 
Si G. Lask of my Wife, and thou tal it to me of m 
Lord Coke pri ythte tell me how fire goes, for-L 
am in pain for her, | | wi png, agree 
Pal. She is pretty well recover'd. Mrs. Abigail has put 
her a and I have given her great Hopes from 
your $kill. 
4 Sir G. That I think cannot ſall, ſince thou tft got this 
Secret out of Abigail! But I could not have thought my 
Friend Fantame would have ſervd me thus 
_ Fel. You will fanſy you are a living Man 
S G. That be Thou'd endeavour to Enſnare my Wife 
Vel. Ycuhaye no Right in her aft, Joo! iſe, Death 
Extinguiſhes al] Property, N.. it i a 
Maxim in the Law. © eee pegs oh 
Sir G. A Pox on your Learning! Well, but whit is be- 
come of Tiujel?7 e nd 
Vel. He ruſtid out of the Houſe, cult for his Florſe, 
Cap's Spurs to his Sides, aud was out of fight in leſs time 
than 1--can—tell—reg, SHS, 67 a3 1 
Sir G. This is whimſical epopgh! my Wife will have 
2 quick Succeſſion of Lovers, in one Day ——— Funn 


La given out Tinſel,.and I ſhall drive out Fame.. 
Fil. Ev'« 2s one Wedge drieeth ont ancthey——be, be, 
hs! you muſt pardon me for being, Jocukr. 

G. Was there ever ſuch a provoking VEG 


The e, 2 * 


but he mtaus me well — Welll. L muſt have Satisfaction 
of this Traitor Famome 5 and caunot..take a more ; 
one, than by turning him out of my Houſe, in a manner 
that — She Shame upon him, and make him ridiculous: 
as long as he hives —— You mult. remember, Num, you 
have abundance of Buſineſs upon your Hands, and [ . 
but j aſt time to tell it you overz all I require of you. is 
Dich, therefore hear me. 
l. There is eren Buſineſs than 
Diſ pate. 1 4 
Sie G. Then bent me. 0 ” 
Vel. le | is indeed the Life of guſineſß 8 
vel. ado has rightly. obſerved, the Benefit that” 
nnn Eu ſt —— | 
Si G. There is no bearing this! Then art 8 going to 
deleride Diſpatch when thoa ſhould'ſt be practiung it. 
Ve, _— ea nr phat hearing 
Sir G. Thou wi nr 7 Eon 
e = — 
Sir G In the Fir ce, you are to m „ Hat, 
and Sword rea iy for me in the Cloſes, md my 
Scarlet Coats. OE. how Cs deſcribed the 
Ghoſt ro . * | 
ul. Av al be dos n 
8 G. Then you muſt remember, whit I am "8 
this Ghoſt} you are to prepare Wite for the Reception 
- of her real Huzband; tell her hy whole Story, —_ do. it” 
with al} the Art you are Maſter of, that the Surprizo may 
not be too great for her. 
Fe!. It ſhall be done — But fince ber Ho-nour has ſeen 
this Appa i ion, ſhe defires to ſee you once more, before 
you encuunter Kc 
PPh, 1 ſhall expect her impatiently. For now 1 
talk to her without being interrupted by that impertinent 
3 1 hope thow halt nor told Abigail an thiog- 
the Secrer. 
Vel. Mrs. Abigail ien Womens there are many Reaſons 
- why the ſhou'd-not be n ee I mall only 
ment ion 8 


4 3 


. 
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Sir G. Huſh, here ſhe comes! Oh my Heart! 
Enter Lady and Abigail, + 7 
Sir G. [ Aſide, while Vellum talks in dumb Show 10 Lady.) 
O that lov'd Woman! Howl long totake her in my Arms! 
Tf 1 find I am ſtill dear to her Memory; it will be a re- 
turn to Life indeed! But I muſt take care of indulging this 
Tenderneſs, and put on a Behaviour more ſuitable to my 
preſent Character. 
Labs at a Diſtance in a penſrue Poſture, waving his Wand. 
Lady. [to Vellum.] This is ſurprizing indeed! So all the 
Cervants tell me; They ſay he knows every thing that has 
happen d in the Family. 
Ab. [ Aſide. JA par cel of credulous Fe ols They firſt tell bim 
their Secrets, and then wonder how he cotnes to know them. 
[Eut Vellum, exchanging fond Looks with Abigail. 
Lady. Learned Sir, may 1 have ſome Converſation with 
you, before you begin your Ceremonies? 
Sir G. Speak! but hold—firft let me feel your Pulſe? 
Lady. What can you learn from that? 
Sir G. I have already learn a Secret from it, that will 
aftoniſh you. 
Lady. Proy what is it? | 
Sir G. You will have a Husband within this half Hour. 
Ab. [ Aſide.) I'm glad to hear tha” He muſt mean 
Mr. Fantome; I begin to think there's a good deal of Truth 
in bis Art. | 
Lady, Alas! I fear you mean I ſhall |] fee Sir George's Ar- 
Parition a ſecond time. 
Si G. Have Courage, you ſhall ſee the Apparition no 
more. The Hus band I mention ſhallbe as much alive as | am. 
Ab. Mr. Fanteme to be ſure. [Ade 
Lady. Impoſſible! I lovd my firſt too wel. 
Sir G. You cou'd not love the firſt better than you will 
love the ſecond, 
£6. ¶ Aſide. IU be hang d if my dear Steward has got 
inſtructed bim; he means Mr. Fantome to be LI the 
thouſand Pound is our own! 
Lady Alas! you did know Sir George. 
Sir G. As well as | do my ſelf—-1 aw bim with you 


in tbe red Damuk Room, when he firſt made Loyeto you; 
your 
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your Mother left you together, under pretence f receiving 
a Viſts from Mrs, Hawthorn, on her Return from Loadon. 
Lady. This is aſtoniſhing! 3 = 
„ Sir G. You were a great Admirer of a fingl= Life for 
the firſt Half Hour; your Refuſals then grew ill fainter 
and fainter, With what Ecſtaſy did Sir George kiſs your 
Hand, when you told him you fhould always follow the | 
Advice of your Mamma!” _ _ 
Lady, Every Circamſtanceto a Tittle! 4 
Sir G. Then, Lady, the Wedding Night! I faw you in 
your white Sattin Night-pown: You would not come ot * 
of your Dreſſing-room, till Sir George took you out by 
Force, He drew jou gently by the Hand You firuggled 
— but he was too ſtrong tor you— You bluſh'd; he 
Lady. Oh! ſtop there! go no farther ! — He knows 


every thing. = 5 LA. 
2 Da, br. Sen 1 beers pen have Bas z 


Wagg in yoar Youth. _ - 
S G. Mrs. Abigail, you know what your ga>d Word 
_— George, alin y wall Nen rs. 4% 
The Devil's in him. ] Pray. Sir, tiace you + 
way 2 lo far, yon ſhould 15 an * I refus d to 
. 9 
SG. Ti true, Child, he was forc'd to thraſt them 
into your Boſo mm. 1 
A, This: Rogue will mentian the Th-uſand Pound, 
it I don't take care. CA] Pray. Sir, though you arc 2 
Cogjarer, methinks you nerd not be a Blab ——= _ 
Laa. Sir, ſince I have no no Reaſon to doubt ot your - 
Art, I muſt you to treat this Apparition- gently 
It has the Reſemblance of my decess d Husband; it there 
be any vndiſcover d Secret, any thing that troubles his - 
Reſt, learn it of him Cy 
Sir G. I muſt to that end be ſincerely informed by yo. 
whether your Heart be engeg d to another: Have hot you: - 
receiv'd the Addre ſſes of many Lovers ſince bis Death? 
La. I have been oblig d to receive more Viſits than 
haye been agreeable. 2 ; 
Sir G. Was not Taſel welcome? [m afraid to 
hear an er to my own Queſtion, 1 6 Lide. 4 


_— fe 
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Lac. He was well recommended, 


Sir G. Racks! e - 


Lady. Of 3 Famil | 

Sir G. To FI Le. 
Lady. Heir to a conſi derable Eitate! 

Sir G. Death! [.4/ide.] And you till love him? — 


I'm diſtracted! — 2 
Lach. No, I deſpiſe bim. I found he had a 


upon my Fortune; was baſe, roar, 5 e — 
m 


every thing that could be expected a Man of the 
vileſt Principles! 

Sir G. I'm recover d. 

Ab. Ob, Madam, had you ſren how like 3 Seoundrel 
he look d when he left your Ladyſhip in a Swoon! Where 
have you left my Lady? ſays I — "1 I Child, 
Jays be. And where are you go $1. To Town; 
Child, ſays he: For to tell ce fide en $ he, I don't 
care for living under the ſame Roof 500 the il, ſays he. 
8 G. Well, Lady, 1 ſee nothing in all this, that may 

hinder Sir George's Spirit from being at reſt. 

Lady, If he knows any thin what paſſes in my 
Heart, he cannot but be ſatis of that Fondneſs which 


I bear to his Memory, My Sorrow for bim is always 


freſh when 1 think of him. He was the kindeſt, trueſt, 


tendert ſ:. Tears will not let me go on —— * 


Sir G. This quite or powers me | ſhall diſcover 
my ſelf before my Time. [ Hide. ] Madam, you may 
now retire, and leave me to my ſelf. 

Lady, Succeſs attend you! 


Ab 1 wiſh Mr, Favtome gets well off from this ol 


Don I know he'll be with him immediately. 
[ Exeant Lady and Abigail. 
Sir George folus. 

Sr . My Heart is now at Eaſe; ſhe is the fame dear 
Woman 1 left her—— Now for my Revenge upon Fan. 
tome. I ſhall cut the Ceremonies ſhort—. A few Words 
will do his Buſineſs — Now let me ſeat my felt in Form 
A good eaſy Chair for a Conzurer this Now for a 
few — Scratches a good lucky Scraw], 


that—Faith I think it locks very Aſtrologicalt—Theſe two 
or 


: . 


» 
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þ 
E 


rr 
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or three magical Pot- hooks about ir, make it'a 
Comjurer's Scheme. ¶ Dum bears.) Ha, ha, ha, Sir, a are you 
there? Enter Drammer. Now muſt I pore upon wy Paper; 
Enter Fantome, beating his Drum. 
| Shr G. Pr'ythee don t make a Noiſe, Im buſy. 
—* "TFantome brats. 
Sir G. A pretty Murch! pritiee beat that over again. 
2 Cel ar wy eee 
Pat 'y fect in the St 
« Ghog: 9. You ſtalk it e Fefrastswe 25 
Sir G. How the Rogue ſtares; he acts it to Admiration; 


Tu de hang'd if he has not been Una, this half Hour 


in Mrs. Abigail's Wardrobe. 
Fantome Parts, gives 4 
8G. Pyyrhee dow play the Fool!” 
oo Nay, nay; enough of this, r 
Aſide. ow. 'm diſcover d. "This Jade A. 
* has betray” 
Sir G. Mr. . Aftrologer, your 
Thouſand Pound Bribe will never gain my Lady Truman. 
- Fan. Tis plain, She has told bim all. [Afode. 
Sir G. Let me adviſe you to make off as faſt as you can, 
ary jy 4 by my Art, Mr. Ghoft will have his 
Bones bro 
Fas. 15 57 G.) Look ye, . Geiirletivns N 
you have learnt this Secret Work Mrs. Abigail, 
$6. T have learn'd it from my Art: © os 
Fan. Thy Art! pr'ythee no more of that. Look 
know you are a cheat as much as Iam, And if 167 


keep my Counſel, II give thee ten Broad Pieces. 


Sv. Tam not mercenary! Young Man, Iſcern thy Gold, 
Fan, I'll make them up-Twenty, _—- 
Str. Avaunt! and that quickly, or Ill raiſe ſuch an 
Apparition, 2s fh 
Fan, An Apparition, old Gentleman! you miſtake your 
Man, T am not to be frighten'd with Bugbears! 
Sir G. Let me retire but for- a few' Moments, and q 
will give ee — a —— of my Art —— © 
Fan. 'Why, if; thou haſt any e Neue Tricks to 
why canſt not do them here? e pi * 
Cir d. 
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Sir G. The 
* to — X 


and. Wounds to. be mutter d. 10 


1 well, if! ſce through your Trick, will you pro- 


miſe to be my Friend? br; 
Si G. I will=— attend and tremble. X _ 


ML. a 4 72 * Fader ſmoke * m. — 


to taiſt his Price. upon me. I cou d got 
rey We de wo d have SY me thus, begin to grow: 


horribly tir d of my dene Wim Lwas well rid of it. 


However | have gos this by. it. tht it has driven off 
fel for good and yk 1 ro l af" 


my n off by ſuch 


pens. I 
dot be ſper ing in ach mens. But here he comes... 
aer ww in his own. Habit. . ET 
© Fan, Hh! what's that! N 
no Couaterſeir, His Dreſs). his Shape! his Face) the very 
Wourd of which be he dy d! Nay, then e 


Sr. Hs, bs, hs! Faze you w ll, ood Sir Georg 
The Enemy has left me Maſte of 
Marks of my Victory. This Drum will [ hong * * 


ann D wa 
Sir George ftards with e. lis. Fave 1 „ 


Rival. Well, Whatever 


Ab Vonder he is, O ray Goricicace be has driven of 
the Conjurer. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fautome! 1 give you Jo. 


I give you Joy. What do you-think of your T houland 
Pounds, now? Why does not che Man {peak ?- 


4 : -- +415 > { Babs hixs by the Sheve. 
"&6. Hal [Taking his fr bis Face. - 
As. Oh! eden los 4, no Shoriakes. 

- [Rroning away: beau ter.” 

- & G. Good: Mrs. 4 net fo fait, 


Ab. Are you alive, Sr? Hechas given my | Shoubler ch 
2.curſed ety b erl. 1 * * 6 


Spirit. . requires certain Jecret 


2 the Mortification 20 ſce 
Fellows Mouth, I muſt 


George Daman! I « can be 


2 2 = the 


—_ YO 


7 '*3 


de ſatisfied in * time. Where's your Lady? 


6 


8 
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Sir G. What doſt thou think? 
Ab. Think, Sir? think? Troth 1 don't know what to 
think. Pray, Sir, how 


Sir G. No Queſtions, good Abigail; thy: Curioſity ſhall 


Ab. Oh, Pm ſo frighted! —- and fo glad! + | 

Sir G. Where's your Lady, I ask you- 

Ab, Marry I don't know where I am my ſeif—Iean't 
forbear weeping for Joy —— — 

Sir G. Your Lady! | ſay your Lady 1 muſt bringyou | 


* * 
——— 


to your ſelf with one Pinch more 


Ab. Oh! ſhe has been talking a while with the 
Steward, —_ 


Sir G. Then he bas open'd the whole Story to her. 


I'm glad he has prepar'd her, Ohl here ſhe comes. 


Enter Lady follow'd by Vellum. © 

Lady, Whereis he let me fly into his Arms my Life? 
my Soul! my Husband! 

Sir G. Oh! let me catch thee to my Heart, dexreſt of 
Women! 

Lady. Are you then fill alive, and are you here! 1 can 
ſcarce believe my Senſes! Now am I happy indeed? 

—_ My OA too — — way : 

L How cou'd you be ſo ro de er giving me 
that Joy which you knew 1 — from your Pre- 
ſence > You have robb d my Lite of ſome ours —·˖[—[4 
pineſs that ought to have bern in it. 

Sir. G. It was to make our Happineſs the more fincere 
and unmixt: There will be now no Doubts to daſn it. 
What has been the Afſliction of our Lives, has given a 
Variety to them, and will hereafter ſupply” us with a thou- 
ſand Materials to talk of. 

Lady. 1 am now ſatisfied that it is not in the Power of 
Abſence to leſſen your Love towards me. | 

Sir G. And I am ſatisſied that it is not in the Power of 
Daw to deſtroy that Long, which _ ms _ happicſt 
of Men, » 

Lady. Was ever Woman fo ble x to ado 


in the Dar- 


ling ot her Soul, when ſhe thought him loft for ever! to 
enter into a kind of ſecond Marriage with the only Man 
| whom ſhe was ever capable of loving! Sir G. 
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Si G. May it be as happy 80 our firſt, I defire no more 
Believe me, my Deir, I want Words to expreſs thoſe 
Tranſports of Joy and Feaderneſs which are every Mo- 


ment riting in m Heatt whilſt I ſpeak to thee. 


Diter Sant. 
Bur- Jod as the Steward told us; Lads! Lock you there, 
if he bent with my Lady already ? 
Gawd, He! be! bel what a yoyfll Tight weil this be for 


M:zdam ! ' 


2 


1 am to look upon this as my Weddirig-Day. . II have 


in at the Gate, 2 firange Gen- 
tleman whick'd -by .mez but be took to bis Heels, and | 
made away to the I 1 did not ce Maſter before 
me, I ſhou'd have {worn it had been his Honour! 
Gard. Halt given Orders for the Bells to be ſer a-vinging ? 
Coach. Never trouble thy Head about that, tis done. 
Sir G. [to Lady.] My Deee, long as much to tell you 
my whole Story, 28 you do to heat it. In the mean while 


Couch. As I wis comi 


but the Voice of Mirth and Feafting: in my Rouſe. 
My poor Neighbours and my Servants ſhall rehoice with 
me, My Hall 2 and ler m Cel 
lirs be thrown p 
But. Ab! Honour, never again 
Coach. The 2 — that ever be was! * 
Gard. Whorra! | 
Sir G. Vellam, ere eee 
I know thou lov'it Abigail, bur ſhe's diſappointeũ in a For- 
+ tune. Pil mike it up to both of you. Vil give thee a 
." Thouſand Pound with ber. It is not fit there ſhou'd be V. 
ono ſad Heatt in my Houſe to-night. No 
'Lady. What you co for A, I know is meane 85 BY 
| Compliment to me. This is a new Inſtance of your Lotc. BW 4. 
Ab. Mr, Vellam, you arc 4 well ſpoken Man: Pray do 1: 
ou thank my Maſter and my Lady. Wh 
Sir G. Vellum, I __ are m_—— 4 with the But 


Pry frogs is fg ho wo hy 


Gilt I make y. 41 
vel. The Gife is is Twofold. I receive from you. hah 

100 5 a Furt 6! . 7 

„ TIN I thank the Donors: = Of \ 


"ti fo we tid Gred-ight-t0 bil your He--nowrs. 


5 EPILO GUE: 
W a by Mrs cut. 


1 Prot Advocate 1 hand; 18 
deferues the Rau as wy Hand. 

Who in my Equipage #htir Cauſe debating 

- Tab my an. a hind inaaaiting: 

If both . 1/6 u fromatheir. Jn, * 

There's one ee | 

In his next Play, if I would tale this Trouble, 

| He promis'd me to make the Number double : 

Is troth 'rwas ſpoke like an obliging Creature, 


For 2 tis ſimple, yet it ſhews Goed-nature. 


1 Bp N we chaos bur grams it 
re would want it, 
Void as it is of — uſual Aris 
To warm your Fancies, and to fleal your Hearts : 
No Court-intrigue, nor City-cuc 


No Song, no Dance, no Muſick— but a ry A | 


1 No ſmutty Thought in doubtful Phraſe expre 

ore. 4d, Gentlemen, if ſo, pray where's the Fe 21 

y C0 i Wien we would raiſe your Mirth, you hardly know 
Whether, m aka $6 jon fold ang or 30; 

h che Bur turn upon the Lale inthe 

70 40 if they redden, Ju foes .. 


N. Protect him then, ye Fair · ones; for the Fair 
Of all Conditions are his equal Care. 


i 


EPILOGUE. 


He draws a Widow, who, of blameleſs Carriage, 
True 10 her Fointure, hates a ſecond Marriage; 
And, to improve 4 virtuous Miſe s Delights, 
Out of one Man contrives two Wedding-nights ; 

_ Nay, to oblige the Sex in ev'ry State, 
A Nymph of five and forty her Mate, 


Too long has Marriage, in this taſteleſs Age, l 
With ill- bred Raillery ſupply d the Stage: | 
Ne little Scribbler is of Wit ſo bare, 

But has his fling at the poor wedded Pair. 

Our Author deals not in Conceits / ſtale: 

For ſhould th Examples of his Play prevail, 
No Man need bluſh, though true io Marriage - vom:; 
Nor be a Feſt, though he ſhould love his Spouſe. 
Thus has he done you Britiſh Conſorts right, 

Whoſe Husbands, ſhould they pry like mine To-night, 
Would never find you in your Conduct Slipping, 
Though they turn'd Conjurers 10 take you Tripping. 


I 


